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PREFACE. 


Iq  presenting  the  "  Gospel  of  Joy  "  to  the  Churches  of  our  Country,  we  call 
special  attention  to  the  large  number  of  hymns  and  tunes  which  have  never 
before  been  published. 

The  title  orginally  selected  was  "  The  Gospel  in  Song,''  a  most  appropriate 
one,  which  however,  we  have  abandoned  in  consequence  of  some  similarity  to 
the  name  of  a  book  already  published.  If  any  one  thinks  we  have  too  brilliant 
a  designation,  we  say,  No !  for  the  blessed  Gospel  was  tidings  of  Gbeat  Jot  to 
all  people. 

In  preparing  the  "Gospel  of  Joy."  our  aim  has  been  to  present  such  Hymns 
only  as  contain  Gospel  truth,  and  which  are  themselves  short  sermons  on 
given  texts. 

Much  attention  has  been  given  to  the  music.  We  have  endeavored  to  place 
the  melodies  within  the  compass  of  ordinary  voices,  thxis  making  the  rendering 
of  them  both  pleasent  and  easy.  We  have  striven  to  avoid  the  too  prevalent 
dancing  style  of  the  so-called  sacred  music  of  the  present  day,  and  we  believe  that 
in  our  effort  to  correct  this  abuse,  many  will  give  us  their  approbation. 

Among  the  excellent  writers  of  Hymns  and  Tunes  who  have  contributed  to 
ithis  work,  may  be  found  the  following. 

Theo.  E.  Perkins.  Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 

Silas  J.  Yail.  Fanny  Crosby. 

1  Gregor  Speck.  Mrs.  Nellie  Fisher. 

:S.  D.  Phelps,  D.D.  Theo.  D.  C.  Miller,  M.D. 

W.  W.  Bentley  W.  T.  M.  Auslane. 

Wm.  Cary.  A.  K.  Tully. 

:E.  S.  Face.  G.  H.  Mandeville,  D.D. 

Eev.  H.  L.  Hastings.  W.  W.  Downs. 
J.  D.  Herr,  D.D. 

We  have  also  inserted  a  choice  collection  of  the  old  favorites,  those  that  will 
^old  their  place  in  the  esteem  of  Christians  as  long  as  the  songs  of  Zion  are 
sung;  and  if  only  a  tithe  of  our  contributions  shall  obtain  the  like  favor,  we 
shall  feel  that  our  labor  has  not  been  in  vain.  Trusting  that  our  efforts  to 
present  the  "  Gospel  of  Joy"  may  prove  a  blessing  to  all. 

We  remains  yours  In  the  labor  of  love, 

SAMUEL  ALMAN. 

SAMUEL  H.  SPECK. 


OOPTTRiaHT    NOTE. 

Every  piece  in  this  "Work  is  the  copyright  property  of  the  various  Authors  on* 
Publishers,  aud  permission  for  their  use  must  first  be  obtaiaed  from  them. 

A.  B.   KIDDER  &  SOB'S  UVBIO  TTTOQBXm. 
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GOSPEL  OF  JOY. 


No.  1. 


The  Gospel  Song. 


"God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  beHeveth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  bnt  have  everlasting  life."    John  3 :  16. 
S.  A.  Bev,  Samuel  Alman. 
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1.  Sing  a -loud    the  Gos  -pel  Song,   Rehearse  the  grand  old  sto-ry; 
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Joy-ous  -  ly     the  strain  pro  -  long,  Ex  -  alt     the  Lord    of     glo  -  ry. 
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0,'twas  love  for  sin  -  ners  lost,  That  bro't  to    us    God's    f a  -  vor,  The 
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debt's  been  paid  at    high  -  est    cost,  By    Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Saviour, 
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Sing  aloud  the  Gospel  Song, 

With  thankful  heart  make  mention, 
How  that  God  gave  up  hi9  Son 

To  die  for  our  redemption. 
3 
Sing  aloud  the  Gospel'Song, 

Let  faith  now  cling  to  Jesus; 
And  with  yonder  blood-washed  throng 

In  glory  he'll  receive  ua.    Cno. 
3 


No.  2.       Courage,  Brothers,  Courage. 


"Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage."    Joshua  1 :  9. 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder.  Samuel  H.  Speck. 


Ft     »— %-  -m— 3— 5— «  —3 — * — *! — ^-  -i  II — 3-5 — 1_ 


=£= 


1.  Courage,  courage,  brothers,courage!As  we  near  the  foeman's  shore ;  Not    a 

2.  Courage,  courage,  brothers,  courage !  Tho'  the  path  seems  rough  to  you;  For  the 

3.  Courage,  courage,  brothers,  courage !  Tho'  you  suffer  pain  and  loss ;  We  have 
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sin -gle heart  should fal-ter,  For  our  Captain  goes  be-fore;  Je-sus 
ten  -  der  feet  of  Je  -  sus  On  the  road  was  pierced  thro'.  He  did 
giv  -  en     all     for  Je  -  sus,  Who  be  -   fore  us  bore  the  Cross.  Soon  the 
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is     our    glorious  Leader,  And  we'll  march  at  his  command;  Charging 
sweat  great  drops  of  anguish,  As    he       fainting  led  the  way  From  the 
con-flict    will     be    o- ver,  And  the     heavenly  race  be   run;  Soon  we'll 
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Satan's  mighty    legions,  Till  we    drive  them  from  the  land.    Courage, 
path  of    sin  and  darkness  To  the       blessed     gates  of    day. 
drop  our  earthly  ar  -  mor,  And  the      vie  -  to  -  ry   he    won. 
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Courage,  Brothers,  Courage*    Concluded. 
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courage,  broth-ers,  courage,  As    we      near  the  foeman's  shore;  Not  a 
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sin  -  gle  heart  should 
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our      Cap  -  tain  goes     be-fore. 
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No.  3. 


The  Stay  Unseen. 


Charlotte  Eixiott.       "  Cleave  unto  the  Lord  yottr  God."    Joshua  23:  8. 


1.  Oh,    Ho  -  ly  Father, Friend  unseen!  Since  on  thinearm  thoubid'st  me  lean;  Help 
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me  throughout  life's  va  -  rying  scene,  By  faith  to  cling    to  thee. 


■£- 


mm 


i 


m 


& 


Blest  with  the  fellowship  divine, 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  I'll  ne'er  repine, 
E'en  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  soul  would  cling  to  thee. 

Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 

Thy  voice  of  love  in  gentlest  tone, 

Whispers:  "Still  cling  to  me." 
4 
Though  faith  and  hope  may  long  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not  ought  beside ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 

The  soul  that  clings  to  thee! 
5 
Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall ; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appall, 
While  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all, 

Father,  I  cling  to  thee. 


No.  4.  Good  Hews  and  Glad  Tidings. 

"As  cold  water  to  a  thirsty  soul,  so  is  good  news  from  a  far  country."    Prov.  25 :  25. 
Mbs.  M.  A.  Kxddeb.  S.  h.  a 
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1.  Good  news    and  glad  tid  -ings !  Oh  spread  them  abroad,  Let  praise  and  thanksgiv-  ing  As  - 
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cend  to  the  Lord ;  For  Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour,Redeem  -  er,and  Friend, Hath 
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left  his  bright  Kingdom, His  own  to      defend.  His  blood  it    will  save  us,  For 
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still  it  runs  f ree ;  Good  news  and  glad  tid  -  ings.  For  you    and 
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Good  news  and  glad  tidings! 

For  souls  tempest  tossed ; 
With  Christ  for  your  Captain 

You  cannot  be  lost. 
Oh,  trust  in  his  promise 

That  never  will  fail ; 
As  onward,  still  onward, 

Tow'rd  Heaven  you  sail.    Cho. 


Good  news  and  glad  tidings  1 

Salvation  is  near, 
Rejoice  and  be  glad,  for 

Christ's  Kingdom  is  here! 
Oh,  sinner  benighted, 

Take  heed  to  the  sound — 
Good  news  and  glad  tidings, 

The  lost  has  been  found !    Cho. 


No.  5. 

W.  P.  MacKay. 


Revive  us  Again. 
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1.  We  praise  thee,  O  God !  for  the  Son  of 

2.  We  praise  thee,  O  God !  for  thy  Spi  -  rit 


T 


2m 


FFrf-g 


i=t 


thy  love,     For 
of  light !  Who  1 
-g— t 


Je  -  sus,  who 
is  shown  us  the 


w   w 


r~ 


/- 


-V— i/-- 


i 


fct 


s 


Choeus. 


m 


3EEZ 


K- 


died,  and     is       now  gone     a  -  bove. 
Saviour,     and     scat-tered     our  night. 


jHal-le  -    lu 
(  Hal  -  le  -    lu 


jah !  Thine  the 
jah!  Thine  the 


_!>__ 


-£— £- 


J 


1 1 H- 

0 o 4- 


■gr- 


■» 


3= 


glo  -  ry, 

glo  -  ry, 


Hal-le 
|Omit.. 


^ 


lu 


jah! 


A  -  men.  ( 

...    1 


^C 


S 


Ee  -  vive  us     a  -  gain, 
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All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  hath  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain.   Cho. 

4 
Kevive  us  again :  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love ! 
May  our  souls  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above.    Cho. 

No.  6.  Rejoice  and  be  Glad. 

i 

Rejoice  and  be  glad!  the  Redeemer  has  come! 
Go  look  on  his  cradle,  his  cross,  and  his  tomb. 
Cho.    Sound  his  praises,  tell  the  story,  of  Him  who  was  slain. 
Sound  his  praises,  tell  with  gladness  he  liveth  again. 

2 
Rejoice  and  be  glad!  it  is  sunshine  at  last ! 
The  clouds  have  departed,  the  shadows  are  past. 

3 
Rejoice  and  be  glad!  for  the  blood  hath  been  shed! 
Redemption  is  finished,  the  price  hath  been  paid. 

4 
Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  now  the  pardon  is  free  ! 
The  Just  for  the  unjust,  has  died  on  the  tree. 

5 
Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  for  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth  again. 

6 
Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  for  our  King  is  on  high, 
He  pleadeth  for  us,  on  his  throne  in  the  sky. 

7 
Rejoice  and  be  glad !  for  he  cometh  again ; 
He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

7  Rev.  Horattcb  Bonab. 


No.  7. 


Go  tell  thy  Friends. 


"  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us ;  whereof  we  are  glad."    Pa.  126—3. 
E.  J.  C.  Rev.  Samuel  Alslan. 


mm 


-^-± 


m 


-N-l 


=£ 


f^: 


rst 


^ 


1.  Loving  eyes  are  wet  with  weeping,  Opened  mouths  are  filled  with  praise;  Thankful 

2.  Those  who  long  have  sought  their  pleasure,  In  the  world's  ensnaring  way,     Now  have 
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hearts  with  joy     are       leap  -  ing,  "While  they  mark     the  Spi  -  rit's      ways, 
found      a     last  -  ing      trea  -  sure, —  Je  -  sus       is     their  all        to  -   day. 
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All  our        eyes    on    Thee  we         fas  -  ten,  Bow'd  are     all      our  hearts  to 
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Thee;  Oh,  we  pray  that  Thy  great  mercy      May    set    burdened    sinners    free. 
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We  have  seen  most  wondrous  blessing 
Pouring  down  from  heaven  above, 

Stricken  souls  their  sins  confessing, 
Finding  rest  in  Jesus'  love.    Cho. 


Give  us  grace  to  lead  the  careless 
Unto  Christ,  the  Crucified; 

Soon  the  joyful  life,  and  tearless, 
Waits  us  on  the  other  side.    Cho. 
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No.  8. 


Sweet  By  and  By. 


S.  F.  Benkett. 


J.  P  Webster. 
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1.  j  There's  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day, And  by  faith  we  can  see  from  a-f ar ; 

2.  (      For  the  Fa-ther waits  over  the  way,  (Omit.      -    _  -       -       -       -  _  ) 
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)  In  the  sweet  by  and 

To    prepare    us    a  dwelling  place  there.  J  In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  In  the 
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by,  We  shall  meet  on  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  In  the 

sweet  by  and  by,  by  and  by, 
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Repeat  Cho. 


sweet 


by  and  by, 


We  shall  meet  on  the  beau-ti  -  ful  shore. 


by  and  by,  In  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
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We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 
The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest, 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more, 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 
In  the  sweet,  etc. 


To  our  bountiful  Father  above, 
We  will  offer  the  tribute  of  praise 

For  the  glorious  gift  of  his  love, 
And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days! 
In  the  sweet,  etc. 


No.  9. 


Revival. 


W.  G. 
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"  Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy."    Luke  2 :  10. 
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1.  'Tis    sweet  to    hear  from  day     to    day     Of    sin  -  ners  seek- ing    Je 
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Of  doubts  and  fears  all  cast  a-way ;  When  faith  lays  hold  on  Je  -  sus ; 
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bove ;  To  bear  our  sin,  The  load  remove,  Is  winning  hearts  to     Je  -  sus. 
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The  Spirit's  mighty  power  is  felt,  May  each  beloved  one  hear  the  sound 

While  whisp'ring  words  of  Jesus,  Of  pardon  free  through  Jesus; 

[  And  hearts  with  deep  contrition  melt,  The  dear  ones  of  our  prayers  be  found, 

j     Drawn  by  thy  love,  Lord  Jesus ;  Low  at  the  feet  of  Jesus ; 

!  Our  God  has  heard  his  people's  cry,  There,  through  the  ever  precious  blood, 
\     And  showers  of  blessing  trom  on  high,     Of  him  who  once  our  Surety  stood, 

Proclaim  the  great  redemption  nigh,  To  find  a  lasting  peace  with  God, 


Hope  of  thy  church,  Lord  Jesus. 

3 

Oft  comes  to  mind  that  precious  day, 
When  first  we  trusted  Jesus  ! 

When  all  our  burdens  rolled  away, 
Beneath  thy  cross,  Lord  Jesus, 


And  endless  life  in  Jesus. 
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The  saints  are  waking  from  their  sleep, 

Revived  to  work  for  Jesus ; 
No  longer  must  they  silence  keep, 

For  souls  are  seeking  Jesus  ! 


'Tis  years  since  then,  yet, oh, thy  breast,  Oh  !  in  the  Name  ef  Him  who  died, 
Has  ever  been  a  calm  sure  rest,  Who  drew  you  gently  to  his  side, 

For  weary  hearts  with  sin  distressed,     Whose  love,unfathom'd,  you  have  tried, 
Who  sought  thy  face,  Lord  Jesus.  Speak  burning  words  for  Jesus. 


No.  10.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus. 


Bit.  H.  Bonae,  D.D. 


Kabl  Bedsit. 


t   . ;.  J    *  -*- 


£ 


-V-r 


IE 


=1"- 


H 


nB: 


ISt 


it 


1.  What    a  friend  we  have  in   Je  -  sus,       All  our  sins  and  grief  s  to  bear; 

2.  Have  we    tri  -  als  and  tempta-tions  ?      Is  there  trou-ble  a  -  ny-where  ? 
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What    a    priv-i  -lege  to       car-ry  Ev  - 'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

"We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  couraged,     Take    it     to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  often    for-feit,      Oh,  what  needless  pain  we   bear- 
Can    we  find    a  Friend  so  faithful,    Who  will  all    our  sor-rows  share  ? 
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All    because  we  do  not  car  -  ry         E  v  -  'ry-thing  to    God  in  prayer. 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev'ry  weakness,  Take    it     to    the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  our  friends  despise,  forsake  us  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  us, 

We  shall  find  a  solace  there. 
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No.  11. 


J.  D. 


The  Lord  is  nigh. 

'  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passctb.  by."    Luke  18 :  37. 


Samuel  H.  Speck. 
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1.  Oh  sweet  the  cry!     'tis    com-  ing  nigh;      Je  -  sus  of     Naz'reth 
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He    pass  -  eth      by;     But    now    the   Lord    him -self      is     nigh. 
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He's  come  !  He's  near!  to  still  all  fear, 
And  bid  the  multitude  draw  near ; 
Eternal  life,  and  glory  bright, 
He's  come  to  gire — His  true  delight. 

3 

Behold  he  stands,  with  pierced  hands, 
'Tis  only  enmity  withstands; 
"  My  life,"  He  says,  "  I  gave  for  thee, 
O  sinner !  my  salvation  see." 


'Twas  sweet  the  cry — He  passeth  by, 
But  sweeter  that  He  lingers  nigh; 
One  look  of  faith,  and  He'll  delay, 
O  sinner !  take  that  look  to-day. 
12 


No.  12.     Break  this  heart  of  mine. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 
Slow. 
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"  God  raaketh  my  heart  soft.''    Job.  23 :  16. 

Arr.  by  Samuel  H.  Speck. 
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1 .  Be  -  fore  I    strive  to    save  poor  souls,  Before  I  seek  the 
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cleanse  me  with  thy  blood.dear  Lord,That  my  Redemp-tion     cost; 
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fain  would  lose  my  -  self  in  Thee, And  know  no  will  but      Thine;    My 
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pride   is    great,  my    will    is  strong;  Lord, break  this  heart  of    mine. 
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If  I  can  rise  from  Thy  dear  feet 

A  Victor  over  sin, 
Then  may  I  do  my  mission  work 

And  lead  poor  wanderers  in. 
In  from  the  paths  of  doubt  aud  guilt, 

Into  Thy  courts  divine; 
Dear  Lord,  that  I  may  not  delay, 

Oh,  break  this  heart  of  mine. 
3 
In  view  of  death  and  judgment  near, 

In  view  of  souls  astray; 
Oh,  gird  me,  Jesus,  for  the  fight, 

And  lead  me  in  the  way. 
I  fain  would  battle  with  the  hosts 

That  tempt  the  lambs  of  Thine; 
My  pride  is  great,  my  will  is  strong, 

Lord,  break  this  heart  of  mine. 
13 
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No.  13. 


Lift  the  Yoice. 


"  I  have  set  thee  a  watchman  unto  the  house  of  Israel."    Ezek.  33  :  7. 
Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings.  Rev.  Samuel  Axmax. 
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1.  Lift  the  voice  and  sound  the  trum-pet,  Watcher    on      the  mountain 
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height,  Boll  the  clar  -  ion  notes  around  thee,  Shout  as  fleets  the  pas-sing 
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EE 


^ 


9~ 


-V >- 


£±=£=£ 


* 


■  -*— - — 0 — -m ■-+ — i — " — " — -% — m\      m — 0 1 

-# 


=t 


^t. 


loud,  behold  the  dawning,  Rouse  and  gird  to  meet  the  foe. 
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Lift  the  voice ! — Lo,  weak  and  dying, 

Warriors  struggling,  faint  and  fall; 
Bid  them  right!  on  God  relying; 

Jesus  eomes  to  conquer  all  ! 
Lift  the  voice  iu  notes  of  gladness; 

Ring  the  shout  along  the  sky; 
"  Cease  your  tears,  ye  sons  of  sadness; 

Sing  !  rejoice  !  your  God  is  nigh." 


Lift  the  voice  like  music  blended 

With  heart-healing  minstrelsy; 

Cry,  "  Thy  warfare  now  is  ended; 

Lo,  thy  Saviour  comes  to  thee !  '* 
Soon,  beyond  time's  night  of  sadness, 

Watchmen,  ye  shall  joyful  sing  ; 
Eye  to  eye  shall  see  with  gladness, 
When  the  Lord  shall  Zion  bring. 
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No.  14. 


Shall  I  be  there? 


"  Unto  the  city  of  the  living  God."    Heh.  12 :  22. 
Mis.  Lydia  Baxtkr.  T.  XL  Pebkins.    By  per. 
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1.  When  saints  gather  'round  thee,dear  Saviour,  a  -  bove,And  hast-en  to 
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Amid  those  bright  mansions  of  glory    so 

K—^ft— £^— k— F-  -I h— h-  -*-: Is 1 h— h-  -I b— hr 


f" 


6/    • 


=£ 


-V-V- 


-v-v- 


Chohtts. 


fair,  Oh,  tell  me,dear  Saviour,    if     I  shall  be  there  ?  Oh,  tell  me,  oh, 
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tell  me  if    I  shall  be  there  ?  Oh, tell  me,dear  Saviour,if  I  shall  be  there  ? 
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When  teachers  and  scholars  each  other  shall  greet, 
And  join  in  the  anthem  at.  Jesus'  dear  feet, 
Kich  tokens  of  mercy  for  ever  to  share, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  If  I  shall  be  there  ? 

3 

When  those  who  have  labored  and  struggled  to  save 
Their  loved  ones  from  sorrow  beyond  the  dark  grave, 
Are  bringing  the  treasures  they  gathered  with  care, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  be  there? 

4 
O  blessed  Eedeemer,  thy  mercy  and  grace 
Alone  can  prepare  me  to  enter  that  place; 
When  bright  palms  of  glory  the  victors  shall  bear, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  be  there  ? 
15 


No.  15.      The  Sympathy  of  Jesus. 


"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you."    1  Peter,  5 :  7. 
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1.  Oh!  the  joy     of    calm-ly     rest -ing,    On    the    Saviour's  changeless 
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bove,  When  the  heart  from  care  is    siuk  -  ing, When  the  bo  -  som  deep-ly 
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sighs;  On  his  words  of  comfort  thinking,  Every  load  of  trou-hle  flies. 
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"Casting  all  thy  care  upon  Him," 

Is  the  Spirit's  earnest  call ; 
"On  the  Lord  cast  all  thy  burden," 

Every  weight  of  trial  roll. 
Though  the  path  thy  foot  now  presses, 

Straight  across  the.  desert  lie, 
Once  that  path  was  trod  by  Jesus, 

Every  step  of  sorrow  nigh. 


Brief  the  period  of  thy  sorrow, 

Strong  his  sympathy  of  love, 
Endless  is  thy  bright  to-morrow, 

With  him  in  his  courts  above. 
Nought  thy  soul  from  him  can  sever, 

Nought  his  love  from  thee  can  part, 
Thine  his  rest,  his  home  for  ever, 

Thine  his  smile,  his  joy,  his  heart. 
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No.  16. 

Javvs  Nicholson. 


Under  His  Wing. 


Asa  Hull. 
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1,  In     God  I   have  found  a    re  -  treat,  Where  I     can   se  -  cure-ly     a 

2.  I      dread  not  the  ter-ror  by    night,    No      ar  -row  can  harm  me  by 
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day;  His     shadow  has   covered  me  quite,  My   fears  He  has  driv  -  en  a  ■ 
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Oh,  what     comfort    it  brings,  As  my  soul  sweetly    sings: 
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The  pestilence  walking  about, 

When  darkness  has  settled  abroad, 
Can  never  compel  me  to  doubt 

The  presence  and  power  of  God.    Cho. 
4 
The  wasting  destruction  at  noon, 

No  fearful  forboding  can  bring; 
With  Jesus,  my  soul  doth  commune, 

His  perfect  salvation  I  sing.    Cho. 
5 
A  thousand  may  fall  at  my  side, 

And  ten  thousand  at  my  right  hand 
Above  me  His  wings  are  spread  wide, 

Beneath  them  in  safety  I  stand.    Cno. 
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No.  17.      Beyond,  Beyond  the  River. 


"  The  inheritance  of  th«  saints  in  light."    Col.  1 :  12. 


William  Cart. 
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1.  O  blessed  home,  where  we  shall  meet,  Beyond,  beyond  the  riv  -  er,    A 

2.  With  the  redeemed  weal!  shall  meet,  Beyond,  beyond  the  riv- er,  And 

3.  Thelus-tre    of    that  glo-ry  bright,  Beyond,  beyond  the  riv- er,  Does 

4.  Those  mansions  rare  and  streets  of  gold,Beyond,  beyond  the  river :  What 
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welcome  rest  for  wea  -  ry  feet,  Be  -  yond,  beyond  the   riv  -  er;  For 

cast  our  crowns  at  Je  -  sus'feet,  Be  -yond,  beyond  the    riv  -  er;  Those 

sweetly  cheer  our  longing  sight,  Be  -  yond,  beyond  the    riv  -   er,   We 

matchless  glo-ry  they  un -fold,  Be  -  yond,   beyond  the  riv  -  er,  That 
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Je  -  sus  will  receive  lis,  And  sin  can  no  more  grieve  us,  Nor 
sa  -  cred  joys  al  -  lur  -  ing,  With  grace  the  path  as  -  sur  -  ing,  We 
hear  the  pil  -  grims  sing-ing,  Each  voice  his  trib  -  ute  bringing,  The 
is      the  home  we're  seeking,   Our  hearts  pant  for    the  meeting,  When 
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world  -  ly  hopes  deceive     us,    Be  -  yond,   beyond  the  riv  -  er. 

to        the  end     en  -  dur  -  ing,  Press    on,     beyond  the  riv  -  er. 

heav'n- ly  man-sions  ring- ing,  With  praise,  beyond  the  riv  -  er. 

Christ  shall  give  us  greet -ing,  Be  -yond,  beyond  the  riv  -  er. 
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Beyond,  Beyond  the  Biver.   Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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Then    let      us  march  for    GIo  -  ry-land,  Beyond,   beyond    the  riv  -  er,   And 
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join     that  blood- wash'd  hap-py  band,     Be  -  yond,  be-yond     the   riv  -  er. 
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No.  18.       Jesus  is  calling  Thee. 


Da.  T.  T.  Paics. 
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"  Ho !  every  one  that  thirsteth." 

"W.  Warren  Bentley.    By  pet 
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L    Je-srw    is    calling  thee,  "Come  unto   me!"Mer-cy     is     offered  thee,  boundless  and  free' 
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Come  all  who    la  -  bor  here,  come  and  be  blest;  All  heav-y     la  -  den  ones,  come  and  find  rest. 
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Ho!  every  thirsty  one,  come  at  the  call; 
Streams  of  salvation  flow  freely  for  all. 
This  is  his  call  to  thee,  "  Give  me  thy  heart; " 
All  things  are  ready  now — just  as  thou  art. 

3 

Take  my  yoke  cheerfully,  learning  of  me, 
Meekly  and  willingly  trust  and  be  free; 
Easy  my  yoke  shall  be,  come  and  be  blest, 
Light  shall  my  burden  be,  come  and  find  rest. 
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No.  19.  The  King  of  glory. 


'The  Lord  o£  hosts,  be  is  the  King  of  glory."    Ps,  24:  10. 


Wslliam  Cart. 
■     Joyfully. 


William  Cast. 


5ft 


feS 


iWw 


g^-f 


3E 


W? 


U7 


1.  Shout  the  yict'ry,    raise  the  song,  An  -gel  bands  the  notes  pro- long; 
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Ser-aphs  on  your  loft  -  y  heights,  Lift  your  doors  of  brilliant   light,  And 
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crown  the  King  of       glo   -   ry. Crown  the  Bang !  crown  tbe  King  ICrown  the  King  of 
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glo   -   ly!  Shout  the  vict'ry,raise  the  song,Crown  the  King  of  glo  -  ry. 


Hither  from  celestial  towers, 
Principalities  and  powers; 
Heavenly  dominions  bring, 
Honors  to  adore  your  King, 
And  crown  him  King  of  glory.    Cho, 

3 
Whence  this  King  of  Glory's  fame ! 
Why  these  honors  to  his  name  ? 
Let  the  blood  bought  throng  reply, 
Let  a  world  redeemed  say  why 
He  is  the  King  of  glory.    Cho. 

4 
Earth  with  all  thy  ransomed  throng, 
Kaise  the  anthem,  swell  the  song; 
Angel  hosts  with  all  your  powers, 
Help  these  joyous  songs  of  ours, 
And  crown  the  King  of  glory.    Cho. 
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No.  20.      He  will  not  turn  away. 

"Him  that cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise caat  out. "   John6:37. 
Andante.  ,  »        , 
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1.  Yewea-ry   ones  that  seek  for  rest,    O  come  without     de-lay;    And 
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seek   in  Christ  your     righteousness,   He      will    not  turn     a  -  way. 
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not  turn     a  -  way,      He      will    not  turn     a  -  way;  You're 
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just    the  one     he    died     to  save,  He     will   not  turn     a 
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Yea,  if  you  have  with  quickened  pace 

Eun  in  the  downward  way, 
Repent,  believe,  accept  his  grace, 

He  will  not  turn  away.    Cho. 
3 
That  blessed  host  who  walk  by  faith, 

In  holy,  bright  array, 
Were  lost  and  ruined  ones  as  you, 

Yet  were  not  turned  away.    Cho. 
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The  church  on  earth  with  that  above, 

In  sweet  accord  all  say 
Not  one  that  came  to  Christ  by  faith, 

Was  ever  turned  away.    Cho. 
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No.  21.  I'm  Kneeling  at  Thy  Feet,  Lord. 


8.  A. 
Pleadingly. 


"  God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner."    Luke  13 :  13. 

Rev.  Samuel  Almas. 
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1.  O  Lord,  I'm  kneeling 

2.  0  Lord,  I'm  kneeling 

3.  0  Lord,  I'm  kneeling 


at 
at 
at 


thy  feet,    A      poor  and    sin  -  ful      soul ; 
thy  feet,  I've  no -where  else  to       go; 
thy  feet,  Thy  feet    were  pierced  for  me ; 
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Thy  plenteous  mer-cy  I  en  -  treat,  The  sin-sick  to  make  whole. 
Thou  art  the  on  -  ly  safe  re-treat;  From  sin,  and  death,  and  woe. 
And  while  thus  bowed,  O  let    me  meet,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  there  from  thee. 
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I'm  kneeling,  pleading,  at       thy  feet,  Oh,  hear  my    bro  -  ken  plea; 
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And  from  thy  blood-bought  mercy-seat,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  sendjo 


O  Lord,  I'm  kneeling  at  thy  feet, 

Thy  promise  is  my  plea; 
That  thy  full  pardon  I  shall  greet, 

While  there  I  trust  in  Thee.    Cho. 

5 
O  Lord,  I'm  kneeling  at  thy  feet, 

To  thee  I  give  my  heart ; 
Do  Thou  the  cleansing  word  repeat, 
And  bid  my  sins  depart.    Cho. 
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No.  22.       There  is  a  Fountain. 


W«.  COWPKR. 


'  A  Fountain  opened  for  sin."    Zech,  13 ;  1. 


Western  Melody. 
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1.  There  is        a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 

2.  The     dy  -  ing  thief  re-joiced    to    see    That  f oun  -  tain  in  his     day ; 
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And    sin  -  ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood  Lose    all    their  guil  -  ty  stains, 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile    as    he,    Wash  all     my  sins    a  -  way, 
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Lose    all    their  guil  -  ty 
Wash  all     my    sins    a  - 
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stains,  Lose  all    their  guil  -  ty     stains ; 

way,  Wash  all     my   sins     a  -    way; 


m 


T&- 


i 


m. 


£-4- 


w 


tt- 


3=S 


St. 


And    sin-ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood  Lose  all    their  guil  -  ty 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile    as   he,  Wash  all     my    sins    a  • 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die.    Ref. 


Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.    Ref. 
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No.  23. 


Then  and  Now. 


Theodokk  Monod. 


Ait.  byS.  Alman, 
From  a  Jewish  Melody. 
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an  -  swered,  "All 
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none      of       thee." 
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Yet  he  found  me;  I  beheld  him 

Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree, 

Heard  him  pray,  "Forgive  them,  Father;" 

And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 

"  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  thee." 

3 

Day  by  day  his  tender  mercy 
Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  oh !  so  patient, 
Brought  me  lower  while  I  whispered, 
"  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  thee." 


Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  thy  love  at  last  hath  conquered; 
Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 
"None  of  self,  and  all  of  thee.'' 
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No.  24. 


Amazing  Grace. 


"  To  the  praise  of  the  glory  of  his  grace,  wherein  he  hath  made  us  accepted  in  the  beloved."    Eph.  1 :  6. 

Gbeqob  Speck. 


Rev.  John  Newton. 
D.C. 
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1.  Amazing  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound,That  saved  a  wretch  like  me.  I 
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Cho.    Amazing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,That  saved  a  wretch  like  me.  I 
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once    was  lost,    but  now    am   found,Was  blind,  but  now     I     see, 
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once    was  lost,    but  now    am  found, Was  blind,  but  now     I     see, 
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'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to    fear,  And  grace  my  fears    re-lieved  ;  How 
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Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come ; 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 

And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me, 

His  word  my  hope  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be, 

As  long  as  life  endures.    Cho. 
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Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 

A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 
The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 

The  sun  forbear  to  shine; 
But  God,  who  call'd  me  here  below, 

Will  be  for  ever  mine.    Cho. 
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No.  25.     Hot  all  the  blood  of  Beasts. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Not 

2.  But 
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the  blood     of  beasts     On     Jew  -  ish     al  -  tars    slain, 
Christ,  the  heaven-ly  Lamb,  Takes    all     our  sins     a  -     way ; 
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Could  give  the  guilt  -  y  conscience  peace,  Or  wash    a  -  way  the  stain. 
A         sac  -  ri  -  fice      of     no  -  bier  name,  And  rich  -  er  blood  than  they. 
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My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 


My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burden  thou  didst  bear, 

While  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 


No.  26. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


"  The  Lord  is  my  defence,  and  my  God  is  the  Rock  of  my  refuge."    Psa.  94 :  25. 


Rev.  A.  M.  Topladt. 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 
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1.  Eock  of      A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,    Let  me    hide    my-self    in  Thee ; 
D.C. — Be    of      sin    the    doub  -  le  cure,  Save  me    from    its  guilt  and  power. 
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Let     the   wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flow'd, 
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Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 
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Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4 
While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne*- 
Kock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  27. 


Who  shall  it  Be? 


Mrs,  M.  A.  Kidder, 
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"  It  pleased  the  King  to  send  me."    Neh.  2 :  6. 

_. w 1 — t — ri N- 


2 


-ig- 


i=t 


S.  H.  S. 


^P^ 


* 


-^- 


— -»— 

mes  -  sen  -  ger,    Pray  who  shall    it 
sol  -  dier  brave — Pray  who  shall    it 


1.  Je  -  sus  wants  a 

2.  Je  -  sus  wants  a 
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Here  am     I      pre  -  pared    to     go,      Lord  send  me,   send     me ; 
I         have  got     my        ar  -  mor   on —  Lord  send  me,  send     me ; 


will  try    the    race     to    run,     I 
will  bat  -  tie      for     the  right,  In 


the  most    un  -  wor  -  thy  one, 
the  thick  -  est    of      the  fight, 
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Preaching  Christ  from    sun     to  sun —  Lord  send  me,  send      me. 
I  will  put    the      foe      to  flight,  Lord  send  me,   send      me. 
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Jesus  wants  a  laborer, — 
Pray  who  shall  it  be  ? 
I  will  sow  the  precious  seed — 
Lord,  send  me,  send  me ; 
Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall, 
I  would  heed  thy  heavenly  call, 
Crying  out,  like  earnest  Paul — 
Lord,  send  me,  send  me. 

4 
Jesus  wants  to  save  poor  souls — 
Pray  who  shall  it  be  1 
I  would  feel  thy  cleansing  blood — 
Lord,  save  me,  save  me  ; 
Fill  me  with  the  heavenly  flame; 
In  Thy  Book,  oh,  write  my  name; 
Jesus  Christ  for  sinners  came — 
Lord,  save  me,  save  me. 
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No.  28.  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  River  ? 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings, 
m  u  Moderato. 


E.  8.  Rice.    By  per. 
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■t    (  Shall  we  meet    beyond  the  riv-er,    "Where  the  sur  -  ges  cease  to  roll?  Where  in 
(  Shall  we  meet  with  those  departed,  Who  have  bo  wed  beneath  death's  wave,Shallwe 
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all    the  bright  for  -  ev  -  er,      Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the    soul  ?  1 
meet  the   ho  -  ly     myriads,  Who  are     ran-somed  from  the  grave  ? ) 
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Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet,  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  riv  -  er  ?  Shall  we 
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meet     beyond     the    riv  -  er,  Where  the  sur   -  ges  cease   to     roll  ? 
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Shall  we  meet  in  that  blest  harbor, 

When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er, 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor, 

By  the  fair  celestial  shore  ? 
Shall  we  rest  from  all  our  labors 

'Mid  the  swelling  of  the  tide  ? 
Shall  we  meet  and  rest  for  ever, 

By  our  blessed  Saviour's  side  ? 


Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine; 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 

Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 
Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 

Bolls  its  harmony  around; 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus, 

With  its  sweet  melodious  sound  ? 
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Shall  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one, 

That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 

And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 
All  the  cherish'd  and  the  longed  for, 

Those  whose  graves  are  moist  with 
tears  ? 
Those  whose  absence  made  life  weary 

Thro'  the  dark  and  tedious  years  ? 
5 
Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 

When  he  comes  to  claim  his  own  ? 
Shall  we  know  his  blessed  favor, 

And  sit  down  upon  his  throne  ? 
Will  he  bid  us  share  his  glory, 

Where  no  shame  shall  ever  be  ? 
Will  he  bid  us  sing  his  praises, 

On  that  radiant  crystal  sea  ? 


No.  29.     I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus. 

"  God  is  onr  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble."    Ps.  46 :  L 
F.  H.  K.                                                             Arr.  by  Gregok  Speck.    From  the  German, 
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1.    I      leave    it       all    with    Je   -  sus,  Then  wherefore  should  I 
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fear ;     I      leave  it    all  with   Je  -  sus,  And    he     is  ver  -  y    near. 
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I     leave    it      all  with     Je   -  sus,   Trust  him     for      what  must 
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leave  it   all  with  Je-sus,  Who  ev   -   er  thinks  of  me. 
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I  bring  it  all  to  Jesus, 

In  calm  believing  prayer, 
I  bring  it  all  to  Jesus, 

I  love  to  leave  it  there  I 
Each  tear,  each  sigh,  each  trouble, 

Each  disappointment, — all 
I  love  to  give  to  Jesus, 

Who  loves  to  take  them  all ! 


Then  why  should  drooping  spirits, 

Or  sinking  fears  be  known ! 
Why  should  I  bear  a  burden 

Which  Jesus  calls  his  own ! 
Ah  no  !  though  dark  and  dreary 

Oft  times  my  way  appears, 
One  look,  one  word  from  Jesus 

Of  holy  comfort, —  cheers. 
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The  Bolted  Door. 

"  Behold,  I  stand  at  tbe  door  and  knock."   Rev.  3 :  20. 


8.  A. 


1.  God     is  knocking,  ev  -  er  knocking;  At  the  heart's  thrice  bolted  doop; 
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Which  we're  locking,    ev  -  er  lock-ing;  As     we  oft  have  done  before ; 
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And    we  hear,  yet  hearing,  heed  not ;  While  we  faster  bolt  the  door. 
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He  is  calling,  ever  calling, 

In  a  soft  and  gentle  tone, 

To  the  fallen  and  the  falling, 

To  the  weary  and  the  lone; 

Still  they  answer  not  the  summons, 

Till  the  Spirit's  voice  has  flown. 


He's  entreating,  e'er  entreating, 
By  his  mercy,  by  his  care, 
Knocking,  knocking,  and  repeating 
Calling,  calling,  this  his  prayer: 
"  Let  me  enter,  open  quickly; 
God  is  waitins  at  the  door! " 


No.  3L 


Even  Me. 


"  By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  I  am."    1  Cor.  15:  10. 
Mrs.  E.LIZA  Codner.  T.  E.  Perkins.    By  por. 
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1 .  Lord,   I  hear  of  show'rs  of  blessings  Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free ; 
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Show'rs  the  thirsty     land  re-fresb-ing,  Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me 
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Even  Me.     Concluded. 
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E  -  ven  me,      E  -  ven  me ! 
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Let  some  droppings  fall 
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Pass  me  not,  O  God,  our  Father ! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 

Let  thy  mercy  fall  on  me! — 
Even  me !  Even  me !  let  tby  mercy,  &c. 

3 
Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour ! 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee ! 
For  I'm  longing  for  thy  favor  ; 

While  thou'rt  calling,  call  on  me ! 
Even  me,  Even  me!  While  thou't,  &c. 

4 
Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 


Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit! 

Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. 
Even  me,  Even  me !  Speak  some,  &c 

5 
Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping — 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 

Oh !  forgive,  and  rescue  me ! 
Even  me,  Even  me !    Oh !  forgive,  &c. 

6 
Love  of  God — so  pure  and  changeless; 

Blood  of  Christ— so  rich,  so  free; 
Grace  of  God — so  strong  and  boundless; 

Magnify  it  all  in  me ! 
Even  me,  Even  me!  Magnify,  &c. 


No.  32, 


Have  you  Heard? 

'  Hath  it  not  been  told  you  ? "    Isaiah  40  :  21. 

Rev.  Samuel  Alman.    By  per. 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  news  proclaim'd,  How  the  wand'rers  are  reclaim's!, 
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And    the  blind,  and  halt,  and  maim'd,  Have  a  Friend  in       Je    -    sus? 
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A  friend  in  need,    a  friend  in-deed,  Have  you  this  friend  in 
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Have  youhenrd  the  tidings  go, 
Into  homes  of  want  and  woe, 
There  to  let  poor  sinners  know 

What  a  Friend  in  Jesus  ?    CHO. 
3 
In  the  sick-ward  by  the  cot, 
When  the  throbbing  brow  is  hot, 
Creature  helps  availing  not ; 

Oh,  how  sweet  is  Jesus!    Cho. 
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Have  you  in  the  prison  cell, 

Heard  those  sweetest  notes  which  teW 

For  condemned  ones,  all  is  well, 

When  they  trust  in  Jesus  ?   Cho 
5 
Let  your  voices  thus  proclaim. 
In  the  haunts  of  sin  and  shame, 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name. 

Precious  name  of  Jesus.    Cho. 


No.  33.       Arise,  my  soul,  arise. 

Eev.  Ch.  Wesley. 
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1.  Arise,  my  soul,  arise ;  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears,The  bleeding  sac-ri-fice 

2.  He    ev  -  er  lives  above,  For  me  to  in  -  tercede,  His  all  redeeming  love, 
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In      my  be-half    ap  -  pears;     Be  -  fore  the  throne  my    Surety  stands, 
His    precious  blood  to  plead ;     His  blood  a  -  toned  for     all    our   race, 
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My  name  is    writ-ten  on  His  hands,My  name  is  writ-ten  on       His  hands, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of     grace. 
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Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Eeceived  on  Calvary: 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me ; 
Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. 


No.  34.         Come,  Holy  Spirit. 


My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts 


English  Melody. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,  Heavenly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers, 
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In  these  cold  hearts  of     ours. 
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Kin -die    a   flame 
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of   heavenly  love 
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Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate, 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 

Come,  shed  aboard  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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UNo.  35. 


Scatter  Blessings. 
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"  The  desire  of  the  righteous  is  only  good."    Prov.  11 :  23. 
Mrs.  Nellie  Fishes. 
.      Tenderly. 


Eev.  S.  A. 


-*--N- 


*-^" 


-at— Jt 


± 


— *— N- 


ia 


tt- 


i 


rt 


1.  If  you   scafc-ter  on  -  ly  blessings,  You  will  have  the  Saviour's  love ;  If  you 
2. There  are  lives  whose  every  heart-beat   Is  to  them    a  throb  of     pain;  Scatter 
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scat  -  ter  smiles  and  sunshine,  You'll  have  sunshine  from  above ;  There  are 
sun-shine  in  their  pathway,    If   you  would  a    blessing  gain.  There  are 
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griefs  that  you  may  soft-en,  There  are  woes  that  you  may  share ;  There  are 
dark-ened  lives  a-round  you.  Cast  no     deep  -  er    shad-ow  there ;    Be    for 
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cares    that  you   may    light  -  en, 
them  your  words  of     com  -  fort, 
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In    this    world    so   full    of      care. 
Be    for     them  your  heart  felt  prayer. 
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Gently  chide  thy  erring  brother- 
Jesus  died  for  such  as  he ; 
If  he  saves  not  erring  mortals, 

Where  will  thy  salvation  be  ? 
Hundreds  every  day  are  going 

Down  the  pit  of  doom  to  nH ; 
May  thy  conscience  never  whisper; 

"  You  have  helped  one  down  the  hill." 
3 
Cheer  the  weak  and  help  the  erring, 

Work  for  Jesus  without  fear ; 
Scatter  smiles  and  scatter  blessings, 

Nobly  fill  thy  mission  here. 
Dying  souls  are  all  around  you, 

Let  your  foot-steps  know  no  rest; 
Help  them  up  to  Heaven  and  Jesus, 

And  in  blessing  thou'lt  be  blest. 
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No.  36. 


Back  to  the  Fold. 


"  I  flee  unto  thee,  to  hide  me."    Ps.  143 :  9. 
Words  arr.  by  8.  A.  from  Mr».  M.  A.  Kidder. 

Solo  voice. 


S.  H.  Spectk. 
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1.  Wan'drers  from  God  and  from  mercy  we  stray ;  Lead  us,  Oh,  Sav-iour,  a  -  gain  in    thy  -way. 
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Safe  in     thy  fold  from  our  fears  would  we  flee,  Je-sus,dear  Je-sus,  Oh  hear  thou    our    plea. 
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Hun-gry  and  thirst  -  y,  mid  dan  -  gers      un  -  told,     Oh,  bring  us  dear  Je  -  bus,  Back  to  thy  fold. 
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Too  long  we've  turned,  from  thy  sweet  tender  call, 
Too  long  we've  drank  of  the  wormwood  and  gall ; 
Open,  Lord,  open  the  gates  of  thy  fold, 
Take  us  inside,  Jesus,  in  from  the  cold.    Cho. 
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No.  37.        Union  with  Christ. 


"  I  in  them,  and  thou  in  me,  that  they  may  be  made  perfect  in  one."   John  17 :  23. 
W.  T.  McAuSLANE.  Eev.  S.  Alman. 
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1.  One  with  Je  -  sus     can     it     be,       I     to  Him  can  so      be  joined? 
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So     my-self      in     Je  -  sus  lose,    As    in  Him  my     all 
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so       be  one  with  Him,    So 
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fied  and  bound, 
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That   in  Him     I 


will  be  seen,  And    in  Him    be    ev  -  er  found  ? 
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Yes,  I  may ;  the  word  declares, 

All  may  Jesus  freely  take, 
Make  his  righteousness  their  own, 

Claim  salvation  for  his  sake ; 
And  when  I  in  faith  rely 

On  his  work  for  sinners  done, 
God  regards  me  as  in  him, 

And  accepts  me  in  his  Son. 


One  with  Jesus !  let  me  be 

One  with  him  in  heart  and  aim; 
Let  me  in  his  footsteps  walk, 

Let  his  cause  my  service  claim. 
Joined  to  him  by  living  faith, 

Nought  from  him  shall  part  my  soul ; 
One  with  him  through  life,  in  death, 

One  I'll  be  while  ages  roll. 
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No.  38.  We  will  go  Up,  and  take  the  Land. 


"  Let  us  go  up  at  once  and  possess  it,  for  we  axe  well  able  to  overcome  it"    Num.  13 :  30. 
Theo.  D.  C.  Miixer,  M.D.  G.  S. 
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1.  We  will    go    up  and  take  the  Land,  As  soldiers    of   a  Mighty  King;  And 

2.  We  will    go    up  and  take  the  Land,  As  soldiers  of  the  Lamb  that  died;  Be- 

3.  We  will    go  up  and  take  the  Land,  And  dwell  where  love  can  never  die, Then 
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with  the  hap -pyransom'dhandjEedemption's  songs  we'll  sweetly  sing.    A  - 

neath  His  ban  -  ner  we  will  stand,  Our  Je  -  sus,  once  the  Cru  -ci  -  fied!  The 

sig-nal  to     the  com-ing  band   To  meet  their  Leader  in     the  sky!  We'll 
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round  the  throne  of  spotless  white, We'll  meet  our  dear  ones  gone  before ;  And 
bat  -  tie  fought,  and  victory  won,  That  Home  of  Love  we'll  ever  see,  And 
take  the    fort    of      bliss    di  -  vine,  And  hold  it  for  the  friends  we  love,  "On- 
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in     ce  -  les-  tial     sunshine  bright,We11  greet  them  on  the  golden  shore. 
Christ  will    say      to     us :  "Well  done,  Come,  dwell  be-side  the  Jasper  Sea I " 
til,  where  bright-est  sunbeams  shine,  They  meet  us  in  the  Home  above. 
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We  Will  go  Up.     Concluded. 


Chobus. 
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We  will  go     up    and  take  the  Land,  And  o-  pen.  wide  the  gates  of  gold,For 
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we  would  greet  the  wait  -  ing  band,  That  calls    us  to  the  blissful  fold. 
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No.  39, 

H.  L.  H. 


Yet  there  is  room. 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings.    By  per. 
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1.  Yet  there  is  room!  the  feast  is  spread  For  ev'  -  ry  hungry,  thirsting  soul ; 
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And  Hying  streams,  and  living  bread,  Are  ours  when  once  we  reach  our 
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Yet  there  is  room !  the  home  of  peace 
Throws  open  wide  each  crystal  door; 
And  voices  full  of  love  and  bliss, 
Bid  us  come  in  and  rove  no  more. 

3 
Yet  there  is  room !  the  eternal  song 
Waits  till  our  voices  join  the  strain. 
Boom  amidst  the  ehoral  throng, 
Who  praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

4 
Yet  there  is  room !  the  arms  of  love 
Stretch  wide  to  welcome  sinners  home ; 
Ob,  haste,  no  more  in  sorrow  rove, 
"  Tbe  Spirit  and  tbe  Bride  say,  Come! " 
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No.  40. 


Only  Believe. 


S.  D.  PHKLP8,  D.D.        "  Be  not  afraid,  only  believe."    MARK  5 :  36. 


S.  H.  S. 
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1.  Come, trembling  soul,  be  not     a  -  fraid,  On  Je  -  sus     all    thy  sins  were  laid  ; 

2.  The  Sufferer      in    the  gar  -  den    see,  The  Lamb  of  God    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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And  he   thy  hope-less  debt   has  paid,    On  -  Iy     he-lieve,     Be   -  lieve. 
And  all  that  pain  and  death  for  thee,    On  -  ly     be-lieve,     Be   -  lieve. 
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3  The  crimson  streani,thySaviour's  blood,5  He  bids  the  inward  conflict  cease, 
Has  power  to  bring  thee  nigh  to  God,     Hegives  thy  burden' d  conscience  peace, 
Cleansed  in  its  precious,  healing  flood,    From  all  thy  fears  a  sweet  release. 


Only  believe,  believe. 
4  In  wondrous  love  he  calls  to-day, 
Cast  now  thy  guilty  doubts  away, 
Free  pardon  take  without  delay. 

Only  believe,  believe. 


Only  believe,  believe. 
6  For  thee,  O  Christ,  all  things  I  leave, 
To  thee,  my  Saviour,  now  I  cleave, 
And  I,  as  thou  dost  me,  receive. 

Only  believe,  believe. 


No.  41.      The  Heavenly  Teacher. 

"  But  the  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Spirit,  whom  the  Father  will  send  in  my  name,  he  shall  teach 
yon  all  things."    John  14 :  26. 
"William  Cary.  Gbegob.  Speck. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Dove  Divine,     Come,  possess  this  heart  of  mine; 
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Here  a  -  bide,  a    con-stant  guest,  Drive  each  ri  -  val  from    my  breast 
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2  On  my  soul  thy  image  trace, 
Every  virtue,  every  grace, 
Inwrought  by  thy  gracious  skill, 
Prompt  my  acts,  control  my  will. 

3  Help  my  earnest  search  to  draw 
Kich  instruction  from  thy  law ; 
Let  the  treasures  there  concealed, 
By  thy  teachings,  be  revealed. 


4  While  a  stranger  here  I  live, 
Holy  consecration  give; 
Joy  of  faith  and  love  inspire, 
Kindle  every  pure  desire. 

5  Thus  a  pilgrim,  let  the  road 
That  I  travel,  lead  to  God ; 
Till  in  bliss,  at  thy  right  hand, 
Without  spot,  complete  I  stand. 
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No.  42.         Nothing  but  Leaves. 


"And  when  He  came  to  it  He  fouad  nothing  but  leavea." — Maw.it  11 :  13. 
Mrs.  Lucy  Evelina  Akekman.  Silas  J.  Vail.    By  per. 
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1.  Nothing  but  leaves !  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wasted    life ;     O'er 
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reap  from  years  of  strife —  Nothing  but  leaves!      Nothing  but  leaves! 
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Nothing  but  leaves!  No  gathered  sheaves, 

Of  life's  fair  ripening  grain: 
We  sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds, — 
Words,  idle  words,  for  earnest  deeds — 

Then  reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 
Nothing  but  leaves !  nothing  but  leaves ! 


Nothing  but  leaves !  Sad  mem'ry  weaves 

No  veil  to  hide  the  past: 
And  as  we  trace  our  weary  way, 
And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day, 

We  sadly  find  at  last — 
Nothing  but  leaves!  nothing  but  leaves! 


Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet, 
And  bring  but  withered  leaves  ? 

Ah,  who  shall  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 

Before  the  awful  judgment-seat, 
Lay  down  for  golden  sheaves, 

Nothing  but  leaves!  nothing  but  leaves! 
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No.  43. 


Rev.  R.  Robinson. 


Come,  Thou  Fount. 


Old  Melody. 
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Fine. 
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(  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev'-ry  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace;  ) 
"    I  Streams  of  mer-cy,   nev  -  er  ceas-ing,  Call  for  songs  of    loudest  praise; ) 
Praise  the  mount — Tmfix'd  up  -  on      it  !  Mount  of  Thy    re-deem  •  ing    love. 
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Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-dious  sonnet,  Sung  by    flaming  tongues  a-bove; 
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Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God, 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee ; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  44. 


Do  not  I  Love  Thee. 


Rev.  Philip  Doddridge. 


Scottish  Melody. 
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1.  Do  not     I    love    thee,   O,  my  Lord?  Behold  my  heart  and  see ;  And 

2.  Do  not     I    love    thee  from  my  soul  ?  Then  let  me  nothing  love ;  Dead 
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turn    each  ha  -  ted 
be       my  heart  to 
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i    -  dol    out,  That    dares    to      ri  -  val  Thee, 
ev'  -  ry    joy,  When  Je    -  sus     can -not  move. 
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Is  not  Thy  name  melodious  still  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord; 

To  my  attentive  ear  ?  But,  O,  I  long  to  soar 

Doth    not  each    pulse   with  pleasure  Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 

My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ?    [bound,    And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 
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No.  45.  We  may  sing  sweet  songs  in  Heaven 

"  The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  with  singing  unto  Zion."    Isa.  51 :  11. 
Theo.  D.  C.  Miller,  M.D.  Saxuel  H.  Speck. 
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L    We  may  Bing  sweet  songs    in     hea  -  ven,  When  the  crown  of    gold        is     won  ;  And  the 
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harp  to    us     is      giv  -  en,    For  our  earth-ly  work  well  done. 
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We  may  hear  the  Shepherd 
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call  -  ing,  For  the  sheep  that's  gone  a  -  st'  ay ;  In    the  storm  of  wrath  ap  -  pal  -  ling,  At  the 
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com-ing  Judgment  Day.     We  may  meet  beyond  the     riv    -  er,  With  the  lambs  from  earth  a 
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stray ;  When  we  dwell  with  Christ,  Life's  Giv   -    er,    At    the     com  -  ing     Judgment  Day 
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We  may  sing  in  Heaven  forever  In  the  land  of  angel  singing 

With  the  loving,  blood-washed  band,      We  may  join  the  songs  of  love, 
When  from  charms  of  earth  we  sever,    When  the  courts  of  Bliss  are  ringing 

"And  go  up  to  take  the  Land ; "  With  the  spirit-choir  above. 

There  with  glory  shining  o'er  us,  When  the  Shepherd's  voice  is  callin«- 

We  may  see  the  blissful  fold,  For  the  precious  lambs  astray, 

And  the  City  fair  before  us,  In  the  storm  of  wrath  appalling, 

As  we  near  the  Gates  of  Gold.  Then  will  come  the  Judgment  Day 

Ch®.  Cho'. 
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No.  46. 


Th.  Monod. 


Resting. 
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1.  On    thee    my    heart    is 


"  Tc  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls."    Math.  11 :  29. 
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Arr.  by  Rev.  S.  A. 
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Cho.  On       thee   my  heart    is     rest  -  ing ;  Ah !    this    is     rest    in  -  deed  ! 
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What  else,    Al  -  migh  -  ty      Sav-iour,   Can     a 
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What    else,    Al  -  migh  -  ty     Sav-iour,   Can     a       poor  sin  -  ner  need  ? 
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Thy  light    is      all      my     wis  -  dom,  Thy  love     is       all     my      stay; 
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Our    Fa-ther's    home  in      glo  -  ry  Draws    near  -  er      ev  -  ery 
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Great  is  my  guilt,  but  greater 

The  mercy  thou  dost  give: 
Thyself,  a  spotless  offering, 

Hast  died  that  I  should  live. 
With  thee  my  soul  unfettered 

Hast  risen  from  the  dust ; 
Thy  blood  is  all  my  treasure: 

Thy  word  is  all  my  trust.    Cho. 
3 
Through  me,  thou  gentle  Master, 

Thy  purposes  fulfil ; 
I  yield  myself,  forever, 

To  thy  most  holy  will. 
What  though  I  be  but  weakness  ? 

My  strength  is  not  in  me ; 
The  poorest  of  thy  people 

Have  all  things,  having  thee.    Cho. 


When  clouds  are  darkest  round  me, 

Thou,  Lord,  art  then  most  near, 
My  drooping  faith  to  quicken, 

My  weary  soul  to  cheer. 
Safe  nestling  in  thy  bosom, 

I  gaze  upon  thy  face, 
In  vain  my  foes  would  drive  me, 

From  thee,  my  hiding  place.     Cho. 
5 
'Tis  thou  has  made  me  happy; 

'Tis  thou  hast  set  me  free," 
To  whom  shall  I  give  glory 

For  ever  but  to  thee ! 
Of  earthly  love  and  blessing 

Should  every  stream  run  dry, 
Thy  grace  shall  still  be  with  me — 

Thy  grace  to  live  and  die ! 
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No.  47,   The  Christians'  Battle  Song. 


"  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith."    1  Tim.  6 :  12. 


William  Cary. 

Tempo  Marcia. 


S.  H.  Speck.    By  per. 
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1.  The  bat  -  tie -cry  has  sounded,  Ye  Christians    rise  and  fight;  Take 

2.  Take  up  the  sword  with  singing,Sound  your  Re-deem-er's  praise;  With 
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up     the  sword  for       Je 
cheerful  hearts  and     voi 


m 


■,  And     bat  -  tie      in      His  might. 
i,    Let      us     His    ban  -  ner    raise. 
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Gird  on  your  arms  for    Je-sus,Ye  Christians  young  and  old;  Take  the 
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sword     of     the     spir  -  it, 
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And    fight     like    he  -  roes    bold. 
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With  earnest  supplication, 

Take  up  the  sword  of  prayer ; 
'Twill  prove  a  mighty  weapon, 

The  feeblest  child  may  bear.    Cho. 
4 
We'll  make  the  truth  our  banner, 

And  fight  beneath  its  fold ; 
'Twill  bear  us  on  to  vict'ry, 

Like  Gideon  of  old.    Cho. 


Fight  then  as  valiant  soldiers, 
Put  on  the  Shield  of  Faith ; 

Your  Captain's  battle-cry  is — 
"  Be  faithful  unto  death."    Cho. 
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No.  48. 


United. 


"  He  hath  made  us  accepted  in  the  Beloved."    Eph.  1 :  6. 


Mrs.  Helen  E.  Brown. 


Robert  Edwards.    By  per. 
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1.  Day  and  night  my  heart  is  shouting,  Hea-ven  is     he-gun ;  No  more 

2.  Sa  -  tan  all       in    vain  de  -  fies  me,  Hea-ven  is  begun  ;Christhim- 

3.  All      a-round    me  light  is     shining,  Hea-ven  is    be-gun.  No  more 

4.  Peace  en  -  folds  me  like  a      riv  -  er,  Hea-ven  is    be-gun.   For  the 
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fears  and  no  more  doubting,  Christ  and  I  are  one. He  has  touch'd  my  wounded 
self  with  strength  supplies  me, Christ  and  I  are  one.    He    de  -  livers  from  temp- 
wea  -  ri-some  re  -  pin  -  ing,  Christ  and  I  are  one.  On   my  soul  the  sun  has 
King,  the  roy  -  al  giv-  er,   Christ  and  I  are  one.  All    he    has    is  mine  for- 


is 


*-^~T"£-? 


ffipE?^ 


'•— 1*T 


T  P   F: 


S 


V— V- 


3=£ 


=± 


S=g: 


L* — » 


» 


spi-rit, 
tation, 
ris-en, 
ev  -  er, 

0— *-•- 


Heal' d  my  sin- sick  soul;    By    his  all  -  suf  -  fi  -  cient  mer -  it 
Sin's      a  conquered  foe,  Christ,  my  song  and  my  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
That  shall  set  no  more;     In      a    pal  -  ace  or     a      pris  -  on 
No  -  thing  is   de  -  nied,  From  the  bride-groom  nought  can  sever 
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Made  me  clean  and  whole.  Glory,  glo-ry,  glo-ry,  glo-ry,  Heaven  is  be-gun ;. 

Ev'    -    rywhere  I       go. 

I  have  bliss  in  store. 

The       ac    -  cepted  bride.  ^^  ^ 
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United      Concluded. 


Hal  -le-lu-  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah,  Chnst  audi  are  one —  areone. 
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Come,  ye  disconsolate. 


Samuel  Webbe. 
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1.  Come,  ye    dis  -  con-so-late,    where'er  ye     Ian  -  guish,  Come  to    the 
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mer  -  cy  -  seat,  fer  -  vent  -  ly  kneel ;    Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts, 
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here    tell  your   an  -  guish,    Earth  has  no  sorrows  thatheav'n  cannot  heal. 
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Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure ; 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  in  mercy  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot  cure; 


Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  boundless  in  love; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love,  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrows  but  heaven  can  remove. 
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No.  50.       I  left  it  all  with  Jesus. 


Miss  Ellen  H.  Willis. 


English  Melody. 
to 


m 


1.  I  left   it    all  with  Je  -  sus,  Long  a -go;   All  my  sins  I  brought  him, 

2.  I  leave  it    all  with  Je  -  sus,    For  he  knows  How  to  steal  the  bit  -  ter 
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And  my  woe.When  by  faith  I  saw  him    On  the  tree,  Heard  his  small,  still 
From  life's  woes;  How  to  gild  the  tear-drop  With  his  smile,Make  the  des  -  ert 
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whis-per,  'Tis     for  thee,   From  my  heart  the    bur  -  den  Rolled  a  -  way — 
gar  -  den  Bloom  a-while:  When  my  weakness    lean-eth     On    his  might, 
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Happy  day  !  From  my  heart  the  bur-den  Rolled  a  -  way — Happy     day ! 


Allseems  light.  When  my  weakness  leaneth  On    bis  might,  All  seems  light. 


I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus 

Day  by  clay; 
Faith  can  firmly  trust  him 

Come  what  may, 
Hope  has  dropped  her  anchor, 

Found  her  rest, 
In  the  calm,  sure  haven 

Of  his  breast : 
:Love  esteems  it  heaven 
To  abide—At  his  side. :  U 
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Oh,  leave  it  all  with  Jesus, 

Drooping  soul ! 
Tell  not  half  thy  story, 

But  the  whole. 
Worlds  on  worlds  are  hanging 

Oil  his  hand, 
Life  and  death  are  waiting 

His  command ; 
II :  Yet  his  tender  bosom 
Makes  thee  room— Oh,  come  home. 


No.  51.  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Hame. 


Rev.  Edward  Perronet. 


Oliver  Holden. 
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1.   ifll  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je  -  bus'  name !  Let    an  -  gels     prostrate 
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Bring  forth  the  roy 
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2  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners !  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gal!, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
Abd  crown  him  Lord  cf  all. 

5  O,  that  with  yonder  sacred  tinong 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall  ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


No.  52. 


Blest  be  the  tie. 
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Rev.  John  Fawcett. 
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From  H.  G.  Naoem. 
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the     tie       that  binds    Our  hearts  in     Christ -ian    love; 
our     Fa  -  ther's  throne,  We   pour  our    ar  -  dent  prayers; 
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The  fel  -  low-ship     of  kin  -  dred  minds    Is    like       to    that     a  -  bove. 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, —  Our  com  -forts  and  our  cares. 
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3  We  share  our  mutual  woes  ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 
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4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


No.  53.         The  Angel  Watchers. 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings. 


Rev.  S.  Axman.    By  per. 
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1.  On  the  North  and  the  East,  on  the  South  and  the  West,  Of  Sa  -  lem  that 

2.  From  the  East  and  the  West,and  the  South  and  the  North,To  Zi  -  on   the 
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shin-eth  so   fair,  Twelve  angels  stand  waiting  in  rohes  of   the  blest,    To 
ransom'd  shall  come;  The  wea-ry,  the  war-worn,the  pilgrims  of  earth,  They 
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welcome   the  wea  -  ry  ones  there,  Where  pear-ly  gates  blaze  with  the  light  of  our 
haste  to  their  heav  -  en  -  ly  home.Oh !  when  they  shall  come  with  their  shoutings  and 

-4-4-4 


F-  -<g f~~f f f~ 


m 


e 


tt=£ 


-p—p-14 


N— N 


=t=t 


^ 


J++-J-J 


S 


T5h 


^ 


I 


s# 


? 


home,  And  the  Jas  -  per  wall's  radiance     I    see  ;  There  an-gels    of    light    at  each 
songs,    May       I      in  their  com  -  pa  -  ny    be  f    And  see  the  fair     an  -  gels  who 
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beauti  -  ful  gate,Stand  watching  and  waiting  for   me.  There  an-gels   of 
greet  the  glad  throngs, Stand  watching  and  waiting  for   me.     And  see  the   fair 
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The  Angel  Watchers.    Concluded. 


light     at    each  beau-ti  -  ful  gate,  Stand  waiting  and  watching  for    me. 
an-  gels  who  greet  the  glad  throngs,  Stand  waiting  and  watching  for    me. 
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Less  and  less  like  our  home  does  this  wilder- 
ness seem, — 
A  desert  of  sorrow  and  fears; 
Its  joys  are  departing  like  meteors'  gleam; 

Its  loves  end  in  partings  and  tears. 
Bat  cheer  thee,  oh !  pilgrim,  thy  rest  is  in 
view; 
The  lov'd  and  the  lost  thou  shalt  see; 
fl:  And  meet  with  the  holy,  the  pure  and  the 
true  : 
Where  angels  stand  waiting  for  thee.  :|| 


Oh  !  ye  wanderers  in  mazes  of  sorrow  and 
fear, 
There's  blessing  and  mercy  for  you : 
Tho'  earth  may  be  dark,  and  the  wilderness 
drear, 
The  Saviour  can  bring  you  safe  thro'. 
Oh !  weary  and  sad  one,  whose  feet  cannot 
rest, 
Who  a  pilgrim  and  stranger  must  be  ; 
|| :  Lo!  angels  beside  the  fair  gates  of  the  blest 
Stand  watching  and  waiting  for  thee.  :|] 


No.  54, 
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Love  One  Another. 


"  These  things  I  command  you,  that  ye  love  one  another." 

Arr.  by  Gbegor  Speck. 
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1.  As       Je  -  sus 
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his    breast,    His 
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followers     near     he     drew. 


His 
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fol-  lowers       near     he     drew. 
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2  The  world  hath  hated  me,  he  said 

You  from  the  world  I  chose, 
Be  not  discouraged,  nor  afraid, 
If  they  should  count  you  foes. 

3  I  leave  you,  yet  not  comfortless, 

But  send  another  Friend; 

To  open  and  unfold  my  grace, 

And  guide  you  to  the  end. 


4  And  oh!  as  I  have  loved  you, 

With  love  so  full  and  free; 
So  love  each  other,  proving  true, 
Your  loving  part  in  me. 

5  This  new  commandment  now  I  give 

Your  mutual  ponce  to'insure; 
That  I  in  you,  and  you  in  me, 
In  God  may  rest  secure. 
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No,  55,        Our  Song  of  Praise. 

"  Thanks  be  to  God  who  giveth  us  the  victory,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.''    1  Oor.  15 :  57. 
S.  A.  •  Key.  S.  Alman. 
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1.  We'll  sing  our  song  of        praise ....     To  Christ  our  Lord  on  high ;  Our 


-<22- 


-r-«- 


S 


9 


r£ 


hearts  and 
»-    -0- 


voi  -  ces     raise,. 


fe: 


Iu  shouts    of     vie  -  to   -  ry. 
-F— r--f    ■    U       r        [ 


3= 


t= 


Chorus. 


Z5 — 5— 1~ 


*f?s 
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Yes,  we'll  sing, 
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To  Christ  our  Lord  on 
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Yes,  we'll  sing 
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high ;  For    Je   -  sus      is      our  King 
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'Twas  he  that  led  my  heart 

To  fear  his  holy  name; 
And  grace  he  did  impart, 

Which  covered  all  my  shame.    Cho. 
3 
His  word  ahideth  sure, 

That  he  will  never  leave; 
But  keep  me  evermore, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  grieve.    Cho. 
4 
His  watchful  eye  shall  keep 

And  guard  from  every  foe, 
The  weakest  of  his  sheep, 

And  bring  them  safely  through.    Cho 
5 
Then  let  me  never  fear, 

But  all  to  him  resign; 
My  Lord  is  ever  near, 

And  victory  must  be  mine.    Cho. 
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No.  56.       Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul. 


Rev.  Chas.  Wesley. 


*# 


'Lord,  save  me."    Math.  14:  30. 
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Spanish  Melody. 
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Je  -  sus,  lov  - 
While  the  near  ■ 


of   my  soul,   Let    me    to      thy  bo-som   fly, 
wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the  temp  -  est  still    is    high ; 
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Safe     in -to      the   hav-en  guide;   O 


re-ceive   my  soul  at   lastl 
D.C. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ! 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


3  Thou,  O,  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

All  in  all  in  thee  I  find; 
.    Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind; 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name. 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


No.  57.  Alas  I  and  did  my  Saviour  Bleed. 

Isaac  Watts-        "While  we  were  yet  sinners,  Christ  died  for  us."    Rom.  5:8.    H.  W.  Greatokkx. 
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1.    A  -las!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed,  And  did  my  sovereign    die. 
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Would  he 


de-vote  that  sa-cred  head,  For  such  a  worm  as         I  ? 


Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown, 

And  love  beyond  degree ! 
3 
Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 

For  man  the  creature's  sin. 
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Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

6 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  58.  We  shall  Rest  on  the  Beautiful  Shore. 


Mary  E.  Kail. 


Vm.  W.  B2NTLBY.    By  per. 
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1.  Go,  work,  for  the  har-vest   is  near,    Go,  work,  for  the  lab'rers    are 

2.  Our  Fa-ther  in-vites  us     to   go,     To  the  land  of  per -pet-  u  -  al 
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few;       Soon     Je-sus,  our  Master,   in    joy  will  ap-pear,  With  his 
day;    And  the  tears  that  we  shed  in  this  val  -  ley    he  -low,  He    will 
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f ol  -  low  -  ers  faith  -  f ul    and     true, 
then  wipe    for  -   ev  -  er     a    -    way. 


We  shall    rest,       We  shall 
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rest,  We  shall  rest  on  the  beautiful  shore,     rest  on  the  beau-ti-ful  shore. 
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The  poor  and  the  needy  may  come, 
The  lame,  and  the  halt,  and  the  blind, 

And  all  who  are  seeking  a  heavenly  home, 
The  pearl  of  salvation  may  find. 


Bright,  glittering  palms  we  shall  bear, 
With  lov'd  ones  who've  passed  on  before, 

And  crowns  of  rejoicing  we  ever  shall  wear 
On  the  beautiful,  beautiful  shore. 
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No.  59. 

Bev.  Isaac  "Watts. 


Heaven  Rejoicing. 


John  L.  Hatton. 
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1.  Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise,  Thro'  all  the  courts  of  Par  -  a-dise, 

Lm a. kxa a. 


-f-£- 


X 


-&rrP- 


£ 


9** 


faz&t 


g 


-^ 


-sl- 


f^fg- 


-^ 


i 


m 


* 


f 


-*-#: 


S 


J 


@ 


^: 


«^-» 


To    see  a    pen  - 1  -  tent    re  -  turn, — To  see  an  heir    of  glo  -  ry  born  ? 
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With  joy  the  Father  does  approve  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 

The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love;  The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees  And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies.  The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 


No.  60. 


Home. 
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Sir  Henry  E.  Bishop. 
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.    j  'Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature  complaints, 
"  \  How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  com-niun-ion  with  . .  saints 
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Fine. 
2 


D.C.  a?  Segno. 
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banquet  of     mer-cy  there's  room, 

presence  of     Je  -  sus    at home. 

Sav-iour,  for  glo  -  ry,  my  home. 
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Sweet  bonds  that  unite  ali  the  children  of  peace !       In  all  my  afflictions  to  Thee  would  I  come, 
And  thrice  precious  Jesn3,  whose  love  can  not  ceasel  Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 
Though  oft  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam,  5 

I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory,  at  home.  Whate'er  Thou  deniest,  O  give  me  Thy  grace, 

3  The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of  Thy  face ; 
I  sigh  from  this  body  of  sin  to  be  free,  Endue  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  Thy  throne, 
Which  hinders  my  joy  and  communion  with  Thee  ;    And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of  home. 
Though  now  my  temptation  like  billows  may  foam,  6 

All,  all  will  be  peace,  when  Tm  with  Thee  at  home.   I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  Thy  beauties  to  shine ; 

4  No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine  : 
While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay,                   And  in  Thy  dear  image  arise  from  the  tomb, 

O  give  me  submission,  and  strength  as  my  day ;         With  glorified  millions  to  praise  Thee  at  home. 
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No.  61-    Jesus,  I  my  Cross  have  taken. 


Spanish  Melody. 
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1.  Jesus,  I     my  cross  have  taken,  All  to  leave  and  fol-low    thee; 
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Des  -  ti-  tute,  des-pised,  for  -  sak-en,  Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be ; 
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Tet  how  rich     is    my  con  -  di-tion !  God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 
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Perish    ev' -    ry  fond  am-bi-tion,  All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 
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Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Thou  art  not  like  them,  untrue; 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me, 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 


Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest : 
O,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  love  is  left  to  me, 
O,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 
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No.  62.     In  the  presence  of  the  King. 


Miss  C.  Armstrong. 


English  Melody. 
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Oh,  to  be    o 
Oh,  to  be   o 


ver  yon  -  der !  In     that  land  of    won -der,  Where  the 
•  ver  yon-  der!  My  yearning  heart  grows  fond-er  Of 
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look-ing  to    the  east, 
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to      see    the  bless-ed  day-star  bring     Some 


m^^ 


w  •  if 


X=t 


±-7^7- 


-P- 


h\z=Mziz< 


£ 


% 


ares. 

"f*--r« 


i 


*=t 


s 


-,N— 


3=t 


^ — • — 0=^ 

free  from  pain  and  sor  -  row,  And  the  anxious,dread  to-mor-row,    To . 
tid-ing  of    the  wak  -  iug,   The  cloudless,  pure  day  break-ing;    My 
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light  and    sun-shine 
yearning — yearn-ing 
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the  King. 
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Oh,  to  be  over  yonder! 
Alas!  I  sigh  and  wonder, 

Why  clings  my  poor,  weak,  sinful  heart  to  any  earthly  thing; 
Each  tie  of  earth  must  sever, 
And  pass  away  for  ever; 
But  there's  no  more  separation  in  the  presence  of  the  King. 


Oh,  when  shall  I  be  yonder  ? 

The  longing  groweth  stronger, 

To  join  in  all  the  praises  the  redeemed  ones  do  sing, 

Within  those  heavenly  places, 

Where  the  angels  vail  their  faces, 

In  awe  and  adoration  in  the  presence  of  the  King. 
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No.  63. 


A  Prayer  for  Israel. 


"  My  heart's  desire  and  prayer  to  God  for  Israel  is,  that  they  might  be  saved."    Rom.  10 :  1. 
Wm.  Cajrt.  Rev.  Samdex  Alman. 
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dead    Are  raised  to  life    and  hope  again,  By  faith    in  Christ .their  Head. 
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Beloved  for  the  Father's  sake, 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  away; 
Oh!  send  thy  Spirit  to  recall, 

Nor  let  them  longer  stray.     Cho. 
3 
We  bless  Tbee  that  a  few  return, 

Adoring  David's  Son; 
Increase,  oh  Lord,  thy  work  with  them, 

So  gloriously  begun.    Cho. 
4 
Remove,  we  pray,  the  dark'ning  veil, 

Spread  over  Judah's  face; 
And  let  thy  sacred  truth  prevail; 

Salvation  by  Thy  grace.     Cho. 
5 
Then  with  the  Gentiles'  fulness  blest, 

The  scattered  tribes  shall  meet; 
Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold, 

All  one  in  Christ  complete.    Cho. 
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No.  64. 


Free  Salvation. 


"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world."    John  1 :  29. 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Kiddbb.  S.  H.  Speck. 


1.  Bear  the  news  to    eve  -  ry    na-tion,  How  the  Lord    of  life  came  down; 
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Bringing  grace  and  free  sal  -  va-tion,  With  the  pro-mise  of        a  crown. 
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Tell,    oh,  tell,  the  dear  old  sto  -  ry,  Par -don  sweet  for  you    and  me; 
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Je  -  sus  died — the  Son    of  glo  -  ry,  Died  to  make  sal -va-tion 
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Naught  to  him  are  offerings  golden 
On  our  earthly  altars  laid; 

Naught  were  sacrifices  olden — 
Christ  himself  the  ransomed  paid. 


Cho. 


Spread  the  news,  of  free  salvation, 

Let  the  songs  of  Zion  ring; 
E'en  the  humblest  of  his  creatures 

Saved,  may  reign  with  Christ  the  King.    Cho. 


Sing  the  song  of  free  salvation, 
Heavenly  bearers  waft  it  far, 

Waft  it,  till  the  whole  creation 

Worships  Christ,  the  Morning  Star. 
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No.  65.      The  Christian's  Wants. 


Miss  A.  C.  F. 


Tueod(ire  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  I  want  Thy  free     Spir  -  it  to       dwell    in  my     heart,    And 

2.  I  want  to  press      on       to  the    Lamb  cru  -  ci  -    fied,       My 

3.  I  want  my    re    -    li  -  gion  to      shine  forth  so     bright;  That 

4.  I  want  to    be     read  -  y,  Thy    call      to      o    -   bey,     That 
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there     its  rich    fruitage    of     grace  to  im  -  part ;        To  strengthen  my 
sins     so     be  -  set  -  ting  to  '    lay    all    a-  side;         I   want  with  en  - 

all     who    be  -  hold,  may  re-joice  in  its    light;  And' join  their  glad 

bids    me     to   come  from  my  la  -  bors  a  -way;  My     Fa-ther,  I 
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faith ;    the  sweet  wit  -  ness  to  bear, 

dur  -  ance  and  pa  -  tience  to  run, 

voi  -    ces  with  an  -    gels  to  praise, 

ask       that  Thy  will    may  be  done; 
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child  and  of  hea  -  ven  an  heir."  Oh,  ask  for  my  Spi  -  rit,  And 
fore  me;  the  race  I've  be  -  gun."  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  Be  * 
Son,  and  the  Spi  -  rit  of  grace."  I  free-  ly  havegiv-en  My- 
plead  in    the  name    of  Thy    Son"    Ask    thou    of    my  Fa-ther,  And 
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The  Christian's  Wants.    Concluded. 
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ye  shall  receive ;  I've  prom-ised    to    give    it,  Then  ask  and  believe." 

side  thee  I'll  stay,  Thro'   all      of    my  jour-ney:  For    I    am  the  Way." 

spir-it  to  thee;  Then  free      as      of    heaven,  Thy  off' ring  should  be." 

ask    it  thro'  Me;  Re-ceived  thro'  no    oth  -  er,  Thy  longings  can  be." 


No.  66.      Hot  Ashamed  of  Jesus. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D. 


"My  people  shall  never  be  ashamed."    Joel  2 :  26. 
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Rev.  S.  Alman 
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1.    I     am  not    ashamed     of 
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sus,  Tho'  his    own    dis  -  ci  -  pies 
I     am  not    ashamed     of      Je  -  sus,  Tho'  they  nail    him  to       the 
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flee;  Tho'  they  all  •   to    grief  de-sert    him,  Tho' his  foes  af-flict  and 

tree,  Tho'  his  head  is  marred  with  bruises,  And  his  side  the  life-blood 
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I  am  not  ashamed  of  Jesus, 
Men  may  mock  him,  as  they  see — 
Mock  his  sorrows  as  they  thicken 
Think  him  left  of  God,  and  stricken; 
But  I  know  'tis  all  for  me, 
'Tis  all  for  me ! 
4 
I  am  not  ashamed  of  Jesus ! 
And  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  flee, 
When  he  comes  in  awful  splendor, 
He  will  show,  with  look  so  tender, 
He  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 
Ashamed  of  me ! 
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No.  67. 


The  Gospel  Feast. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts. 


GUTLLAUaiE  FlUNC. 


1.  How  sweet  and  aw  -ful 


is     the  place,  With  Christ  within     the  doors, 
2.  While  all  our  hearts,  and  ev  -  ery  song,   Join    to      ad -mire  the  feast, 
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While  ev  -  er 
Each   of      us 
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-  last  -  ing  love   dis-plays    The  choic-est     of 
cries, with  thankful  tongue,  ''Lord, why  was    I 
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"Why  was  I  made 

And  enter  while 
When  thousands 
choice, 

And  rather  starve  than  come  ?" 


to  hear  thy  voice, 
there's  room, 
make    a  wretched 


'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the 
feast 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 

And  perished  in  our  sin. 


No.  68, 


Sir  John  Bowking. 


God  is  Love. 


"  God  is  love."    1  John,  4:  8. 
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Italian  Melody. 
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1.      God  is     love;  his  mer-cy  brightens  All    the  path     in  which  we     rove; 
2.Chance  and  change  are  bu-sy       ev- er;  Man  de-cays,   and    a  -  ges    move; 
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Bliss  he  wakes, and    woe  he  lightens;  God  is    wis-dom,    God     is 
But  his  mer-cy    wan-eth  nev  -  er ;    God  is    wis-dom,    God      is 
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love, 
love. 
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He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above : 

Everywhere  his  glory  shineth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 
Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove; 

From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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No.  69.     How  firm,  a  Foundation. 


Geoegb  Keith. 


J©hk  Reading. 


f 
1.  How  firm  a    fouu-da  -  tion,  ye  saints    of  the  Lord,    Is  laid  for     your 
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faith    in    His  ex  -  eel  -  lent  word !  What  more  can  he     say    than  to 
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he  hath  said.    You    who    un  -  to  Je 


sus    for     re  -  fuse  have 
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2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed; 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid: 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "When  through  the  deep  water  &  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  nut  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in  health, 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth, 

At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, — 
As  thy  day  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

5  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

6  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes: 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never — no,  never — no,  never  forsake!" 
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No.  70.    Be  strong  in  the  Labor  of  Love. 

"  Be  strong,  therefore,  and  let  not  your  hands  be  weak,  for  your  work  shall  be  rewarded."    2  Chr.  15 :  7. 
Theo.  D.  C.  Miller,  M.D.  Samuel  H.  Speck. 
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1.  Thcra  is  work    in    the  vineyard  for    thee,    brother,  There  is  much  that    a  kind  heart  can 

2.  You  will  meet  man-y  snares   by  the    way,     brother,      Your      path  may  be  clouded    with 

3.  Then  go  f  or  in  with  the  pure  and   the  good,    brother,     There  is  work    in    the  vineyard   for 
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do  ;  There  are  tri  -  als  and  toils  by  the  way,  brother,  There  is  watching  and  wait-  ing  for 
woe  ;  But  work  with  a  will  as  you  jour- ney  a -long,  Till  the  bliss  of  the  hap-  py  you 
you  ;    The  bar-vest      is    ripe  for     the  teil  -  ers    to  glean,  But  the  workmen    are    on  -  ly    a 
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you,  Keep  your  eye  on  the  pure  and  the  bright,  brother,  That  no  gloom  may  your  hap-pi-ness 
know.  There  is  al  -  ways  a  light  in  the  East,  brother.  Keep  your  eye  on  that  beau-ti  -  ful 
few.  Oh,  the  dawn  of  the  day  com-eth  near,  brother,  And  that  Morning  which  seemeth  so 
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mar,  You  may  pass  Bafe-ly  thio' to  the  Cit  -y  of  Bove,  When  the  beauti- ful  gates  are 
star,  Would  you  pass  to  that  home  where  no  shadows  can  fall,  When  the  beauti-  ful  gates  are 
far !    You  must  work  with  a  will    if  the  Cit  -   y    you  gain,  When  the  beauti-  ful  gates  are 
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Then  be  strong  in    the  la  -  bor  of  love,  brother,  Tho'  the  home  of  the  soul  seems  a  -  far,  You  may 
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Be  Strong  in  the  Labor  of  Love.    Concluded. 


pass  safe-ly  thro'  to  the    Cit  -  y  of  Love,  When  the  beautiful  gates  are  a    -    jar. 
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No.  71. 


The  Pilgrim's  Song. 


"  Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance."    Fs.  32 :  7. 
Martin  Luther.  Rev.  Samuel  Alman. 
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1.  Lord  of   hea  -  ven,  lone  and  sad,  I  would  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ;  Pilgrim 
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a     for  -  eign  land,  Gracious  Fa- ther,  look     on    me; 


shall 
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I  will  stay  my  faith  on  Thee, 

And  will  never  fear  to  tread 
Where  the  Saviour  Master  leads ; 

He  will  give  me  daily  bread. 
Christ  was  hungry,  Christ  was  poor, 
He  will  feed  me  from  His  store. 

3 
Foxes  to  their  holes  have  gone, 

Every  bird  unto  its  nest; 
But  I  wander  here  alone, 

And  for  me  there  is  no  rest. 
Yet  I  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
For  the  Saviour  Christ  is  here. 

4 
If  I  live,  He'll  be  with  me; 

If  I  die,  to  Him  I  go. 
He'll  not  leave  me,  I  will  trust  Him, 

And  my  heart  no  fear  shall  know. 
Sin  and  sorrow  I  defy, 
For  on  Jesus  I  rely. 
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No.  72. 


Who  is  Ready. 


Annie  Cummings. 
Spirited. 


'  Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard."— Matt  21 :  28. 

W.  Wabben  Bentley.    By  per. 
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1.  Waiting   is     the  gold-en  har-vest,  Wait-ing    is      the  gold-en  grain, 
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While  the  Mas  -  ter  calls  for   reap-ers,  From  the  hill  -  side  and  the  plain. 
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Refrain. 
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Who    is    willing  ?    who     is    ready  ?      Who  will  go    and  work  to-day  ? 
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See     the  golden  har-vest  waiting,   Who  will  hear  the  sheaves  away 
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Truly  is  the  harvest  plenteous, 

But  the  laborers  are  few: 
Pray  ye  that  the  Lord  of  harvest, 

Send  forth  workmen  tried  and  true. 
Who  is  willing  ?  who  is  ready  ?    Ref. 

3 
Will  the  Master  hold  us  guiltless, 

If  the  work  be  left  undone  ? 
If  for  lack  of  labor  perish 

Precious  souls  we  might  have  won  ? 
Who  is  willing  1  who  is  ready  ?    Ref. 

4 
Haste,  oh,  hasten,  willing  workers, 

Swiftly  speed  the  hours  away ; 
Harken  to  the  Master's  warning, 

"Work  ye  while  'tis  called  to-day." 
Who  is  willing  1  who  is  ready  ?    Ref. 
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No.  73,    The  Comforter  and  Guide. 


J.  D.  Heks,  D.D. 
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I  will  not  lea  re  you  comfortless,"    John  14 :  18- 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,hear  my    cry,   To    my  soul  be  ev  -  er  nigh;  For  my 
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Lord  has     promised    me,      Com  -  fort  -  less     thou  shalt  not     be. 
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Make  me  love  God's  holy  law, 
From  its  sacred  pages  draw 
Lessons  thou  would'st  have  me  learn, 
Of  my  Lord  for  whom  I  yearn. 

5 
Help  me  always  to  express, 
The  high  calling  I  profess ; 
And  in  Christ  complete  appear 
When  my  race  is  ended  here. 


Come  and  enter  now  within, 
Chase  away  my  fear  and  sin; 
And  the  blood  of  Jesus  show, 
In  it  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

3 
Bring  to  me  the  changeless  love, 
Of  my  Saviour,  gone  above; 
Be  my  Comforter  and  Guide, 
Ever  with  my  soul  abide. 


No,  74.      The  Teacher's  Prayer. 


Wiixiam  Oaky. 


'  Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me."    Fs.  25 :  5. 


Gregor  Speck. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Shepherd 

2.  Grant  us  wis-dom 
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thy  sheep, These  dear  lambs  in  safe-ty  keep; 
to  teach,That  thy  word  their  hearts  may  reach ; 
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Lead  them  in  their  ear  -  ly  youth,  Sanc-ti  -  fy     them  by 
Ear  -  ly  may  they  seek  thy  face,  And  prove  the  power  of 
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thy  truth, 
thy  grace. 
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So  let  our  example  shine, 

A  fair  copy,  Lord  of  thine; 

Keep  them  from  each  youthful  snare, 

By  thy  ever  watchful  care. 
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Fitted  thus  for  useful  life, 
May  they  wage  the  holy  strife; 
And  succeed  to  fill  our  place, 
When  we  end  this  mortal  race. 


No.  75. 


Up  I  be  Doing. 


"Whatsoever  thy  baud  andeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might."    Ecclea.  9 :  10. 
Willie  W.  Downs. 


8.  A. 
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1.  Up !  be  do-ing !  Day  is  fleeting,  And  the  evening  shadows  fall  ;Soon  the 

2.  If      to  do  the  Master's  bidding  You're  content,and  willing  too, Seek  in 
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dark-ness    o'er  thee  creeping,  Will  thy  hands  from  labor  call.  There  are 
life's  by -ways  and  hedges — There  you'll  find  enough  to    do.       O,    how 
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souls  around  thee  dy  -  ing —  Go-ing  down  to  death  and  woe ;  While  'tis 
man  -  y  there  are  sigh-ing,  Crush' d  to  earth  by  weight  of  grief !    O  how 


i 


1 


& — 1-4-1 


^ 


w-^—w- 


Look  abroad,  and  see  the  harvest 

Waving  thick  as  forest  leaves; 
Why  not  in  the  field  be  working  ? 

Why  not  gather  in  the  sheaves  ? 
Is  thy  comfort  to  thee  dearer 

Than  the  souls  of  dying  men  1 
Look!  the  bounteous  harvest  beckons 

Thee  to  reap,  and  reap  again. 


Then  be  earnest,  up,  and  doing! 

Labor  while  'tis  called  to-day; 
Ere  the  night  of  death  o'ertakes  thee, 

And  thy  soul  is  called  away. 
Then,  whate'er  our  hands  are  finding, 

Let  us  do  with  all  our  might; 
For  the  daylight  quick  is  fleeting; 

Soon  will  come  the  shades  of  night 
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No.  76. 


'Come  I 


"Then  come  thou,  for  there  is  peace  to  thee,  and  no  hurt ;  as  the  Lord  liTeta."    1  Sam.  20 :  2L 
William  Oaby.  G.  S. 
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1.  A   heavenly  voice  is  call  -  ing,  The  ac-  cents  charm  my  ear;  Like 
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mu  -  sic    they  are     fall  -  ing,    Ho!     sin  -  ner,  stop  and    hear,  The 
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Sav  -  iour    is     in   -  vit  -  ing  To    come  and  share  his    love,  He'll 
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cure    thy    love  of      sin  -  ning,  And     all     thy   guilt    re -move. 
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Oh,  persevere  no  longer, 

The  Judge  is  at  the  door; 
Thy  chains  are  growing  stronger, 

Thy  day  will  soon  be  o'er. 
Oh  weary  not  his  patience, 

No  more  indulge  delay; 
Escape  impending  vengeance, 

Arise,  and  break  away, 

3 

Come,  for  all  things  are  ready, 

Salvation  is  prepared; 
Once  more  the  Master  calleth, 

Shall  not  that  call  be  heard  ? 
Oh,  sacred  voice,  I'll  heed  thee, 

Forgive  my  long  delay; 
In  mercy  now  receive  me, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  way. 
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No.  77. 

Fanktt  Cbobbt. 


Jesus,  My  All. 

Theodore  E.  Pekkipts,    By  per. 
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i     Lord,   at   thy  mer-cy-seat,  Humbly    I       fall; 
|  Pleading  thy  promise  sweet,Lord,  bear  my    call ; 

,   j  Tears  of   repentant  griefSi- lent- ly    fall 
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i  Now  let  thy  work  begin ; 
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Oh,make  me  pure  within, Cleanse  me    from  ev  -  ery  sin,  Je  -  sus,  my       afl. 
7Tis   all  my  hope,.my  plea ;  Je-sns    has  died  for  me;  Je-sus,my      all. 
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Still  at  thy  mercy-seat 

Hnmbly  5  fall ; 
Pleading  thy  promise  sweet, 

Heard  is  my  call. 
Faith  wings  my  soul  to  thee, 
This  all  my  hope  shall  be, 
Jesus  hath  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 


Hark!  how  the  words  of  love 

Tenderly  fall, 
Ere  in  the  realms  above, 

Heard  is  my  call ; 
Wow  every  doubt  has  flown, 
Broken  my  heart  of  stone, 
Lord,  I  am  thine  alone, 

Jesus,  my  all. 


No.  78.  My  Soul,  be  on  thy  Guard. 


Geo.  Heath. 
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He  Lowell.  Mason. 
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1.  My     soul,  be     on     thy   guard,  Ten    tbou-sand    foes     a  -  rise; 

2.  O       watch,  ahd  fight,  and  pray;    The     bat  -  tie    ne'er  give  o'er; 
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The   hosts  of    sin   arepress-ing    hard,   To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
Re  -new  it     bold-ly     ev  -  ery     day,   And  help  di  -vine  im-plore. 
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Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


68 


Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  His  diviue  abode. 


No.  79. 


I  See. 


4  One  thing  I  know,  Uaat,  whereas  Z  was  Mad,  now  I  see.™ 
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1.  Whence  Je  -sus  came,    I      can- not  tell,    Nor     why     he    came   to 
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me;    One  thing  I    know,  and  know  it  well;  Tho'    I       was  blind,   I 
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once     was    blind,    but     now       I 
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that      is      quite      e     -    nough      for  me. 
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When  all  was  dark,  one  touched  my  eyes, 

And  that  is  all  I  know ; 
For  light  came  down  from  Paradise 

And  set  my  soul  aglow. 
I  once  was  blind,  but  now  I  see,  I  see, 
And  that  is  light  enough  for  me. 

3 
How  it  was  done,  I  cannot  say, 

Nor  even  think,  nor  dream, 
Nor  why  a  touch  of  moistened  clay 

Should  make  things  what  they  seem; 
I  once  was  blind,  but  now  I  see,  I  see, 
And  that  is  truth  enough  for  me. 

4 
It  is  the  Son  of  God !  His  grace 

Makes  trembling  Weakness  strong, 
Wipes  tears  away  from  sorrow's  face, 

And  teaches  Grief  a.  song! 
I  once  was  blind,  but  now  I  see,  I  see, 
And  that  is  joy  enough  for  me. 
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No.  80.     Come  and  Testify  to  Jesus. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Kiddie. 


S.  A. 


1.  Te    who  know  the  Lord  of    glo-ry — YewhoserveHimday  by  day- 
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Come  and    tes  -    ti  -  fy      to       Je-sns,  Who  hath  wash'd  your  sins  away. 
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You  may  save    a     dy  -  ing    sin-ner,  Christian  brother,    if       you  try ; 
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Come  and     tes  -  ti  -  f  y      to      Je-sus,  Come,  oh,  come  and  tes  -  ti  -  f y. 
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Ye  who  labor  in  the  vineyards — 

Ye  who  sail  upon  the  main — 
Come  and  testify  to  Jesus, 

Who  hath  cleansed  your  every  stain.     Cho. 

€> 

Should  the  sowers  give  up  sowing — 

Or  the  reapers  fail  to  reap — 
Where,  oh,  where  would  be  the  harvest, 

For  the  husbandman  to.  keep.     Cho. 
4 
Ye  who  feel  His  Holv  Spirit — 

Ye  who  know  His  cleansing  blood — 
Come  and  testify  to  Jesus, 

Who  now  intercedes  with  God.    Cho. 
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No.  81.        I'm  nearer  my  Home. 


Phoebb  Cast. 


JOHX  M.  EVAMS. 
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1.  Onesweet-ly      sol-emu    thought  Comes  to      me  o'er    and      o'er; 

2.  Near-er     my     Fa-ther's  house,    Where  man  -  y   man-sions     he; 
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I'm   nearer  my     home  to-day,    Than  ev-er    I've  been    be  -  fore 

I'm    nearer  the  great  "white  throne,  And  near  -  er  the    Jas  -  per     sea. 
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I'm  near-er  my  home,  near-er  my  home,Near-er  my  home    to  -   day ; 
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Yes,nearer  my  home  in  heav'n  to  -day, Than  ev  -  er    I've  been  be-fore. 
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Nearer  the  bound  of  life,  Perhaps  my  weary  feet, 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down;  Now  tread  upon  its  brink; 

I'm  nearer  leaving  the  cross,  And  I  may  be  nearer  my  home 

And  nearer  wearing  the  crown.    Cho.    Than  even  I  now  may  think.    Cho. 

4  6 
Father,  perfect  my  trust; 

Strengthen  my  feeble  faith ; 
Oh,  bear  me  triumphantly  o'er, 
Tho'  crossing  the  river  death.    Cho. 


But  lying  dark  between, 

And  winding  through  the  night, 
In  silence  that  unknown  stream 

Is  bearing  us  to  the  light.    Cho. 
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No.  82. 


Reunion  in  Heaven. 


Walter  Scott. 


Bev.  S.  A. 
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2.  When  shall  love 


meet    a  -  gain, 
free  -  ly     flow, 


^ 


?4r 


Meet 
Pure 


neer     to      sev  -  er? 
as       life's    riv    -  er  ? 


2E 


m 


-0- 
I 

When  will    peace 
When  shall  sweet 
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hearts  will  ne'er     re  -    pose, Safe  from  each  blast    that    blows,      In 

joys    ce    -  les  -  tial     thrill,.  .Where  bliss  each  heart  shall    fill,        And 
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this  dark  vale     of 
fears  of     part  -  ing 
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Up  to  that  world  of  light, 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  for  ever: 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell, 

There  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joys  dispel, 

Never — no,  never! 
4 
Soon  shall  we  meet  again — 

Meet,  ne'er  to  sever; 
Soon  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Kound  us  for  ever : 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose, 
Secure  from  worldly  woes; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close, 

Never — no,  never. 
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No.  83. 


Redemption. 


"  In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  his  blood,  even  the  forgiveness  of  sins."    Col.  1 :  14. 
Wm.  Cart.  Rev.  S.  Almas. 
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Chorus. 
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He    bore  my  sins  up  -  on   the   tree, That  truth  I  love   to  mention;  His 
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precious  blood  was  shed  for    me,    The  price    of    my    re  -  demp- 
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My  hope  is  in  his  precious  blood, 

Once  shed  on  Calvary's  mountain; 
O!  gift  of  gifts,  beyond  all  price, 

That  sacred,  healing  fountain.    Cho. 
3 
From  thee  sin-weary  hearts  receive 

The  oil  of  joy  for  mourning; 
"With  change  of  raiment,  white  and  fair, 

A  heavenly  adorning.    Cho. 
4 
The  riches  of  that  flood  divine, 

No  thoughts  of  man  can  measure; 
I  do  believe  and  make  it  mine, 

My  hope,  my  joy,  forever.      Cho. 
5 
Then  of  this  righteousness  alone, 

I  ever  will  make  mention ; 
And  bless  that  reconciling  blood, 

The  price  of  my  redemption.     Cho. 
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No.  84.       Go  thy  Way  for  this    Time. 

"  Go  thy  way  for  this  time,  when  I  have  a  convenient  season,  I  will  call  for  thee."    Acts  24 :  25. 


H.  L.  ri. 


Rev.  N.  L.  Hastings.    By  per. 
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Go       Thy    way 


for     this     time,     Spir 
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O'er  the  death-doom'd  sinner, 

Mercy  from  her  throne, 
Lifts  her  cry  of  anguish, — 

"  Oh,  that  thou  badst  known ! 
Oft  would  I  have  gathered — 

All  thy  sins  forgot — 
Oft  would  I  have  saved  thee, 

Sinner,  thou  wouldst  not!" 


On  the  throne  of  judgment, 
Lo,  the  King  appears ! 

He  who  o'er  the  sinner, 
Vainly  pour'd  his  tears; 


To  His  tender  pleadings 
Thou  hast  steel'd  thy  heart — 

Canst  thou  bear  to  hear  Him, 
Speak  the  word,  "  Depart  ? " 


Sinner,  Christ  is  calling, 

Waiting  still  to-day! 
But  the  sands  are  falling, — 

Why  wilt  thou  delay  ? 
"  More  convenient  season" 

Never  shalt  thou  see ; 
Now's  the  day  of  mercy, — 

To  the  Saviour  flee! 


No.  85.    Jesus  of  Hazareth  Passe th.  By. 


"  He  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth."    Mark  10 :  47. 


Miss  Eta  Campbell. 


Theo.  E.  Pebkxns.    By  per. 


1.  What  means  this  eager,anxious  throng,  Which  moves  with  busy  haste  along — 

2.  Who     is       this  Je  -sus  ?  Why  should  He  The  cit  -  y  move  so  might-i  -  ly  ? 
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These  wondrous  gatherings,  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  commotion,  pray? 
A    pass  -  ing    stran-ger,    has       He  skill    To  move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude    at  will  ? 
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a  reth  passeth  by." 
a-reth  passeth  by." 


3  5 

Jesus  !  'tis  He  who  once  below  Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe;  Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came,  Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry:  [lame,  Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh: 


;  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

4 

Again  He  comes !  from  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters— condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry — 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by  ?  " 


"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

6 

But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"  Too  late  !  too  late  ! "  will  be  ihe  cry— 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 
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No.  86.    Is  my  name  written  there? 


'  Whose  names  are  in  the  book  of  life  ? "    Phil.  4 :  3. 


Mi  a.  i*i.  A.  Kidder. 


S.  H.  S. 
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1.  Lord  I     care   not  for     rich-es,     Neither    sil  -  ver  nor  gold;     I  would 


make  sure  of  heaven,  I  would  en  -  ter  the  fold.  In  the  book  of  thy  Kingdom,  with  its 
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pag  -es  so  fair, Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  ray  Saviour,  Is  my  name  written  there  ? 

-0-  -0 0 0-  -0 0-      -0 0 P *■ *■ *- P—   -P-  -0-      m 


-*1—P 


m 


T==t 


t=R 


pzq>: 


U— i/- 


Chorus. 


-V— i/~ 


3f=2=$ 


m 


Is    my    name  writ-ten  there,  On  the    page  white  and  fair  ?     In      the 
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book       of     thy      King-dom,      Is 
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name     writ  -  ten     there  ? 
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Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many, 

Like  the  sands  of  the  sea, 
But  thy  blood,  oh,  my  Saviour, 

Is  sufficient  for  me ; 
For  thy  promise  is  written 

In  bright  letters  that  glow, 
"  Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 

I  will  make  them  as  snow."    Cho. 
3 
Oh !  that  beautiful  city, 

With  its  mansions  of  light, 
With  its  glorified  beings, 

In  pure  garments  of  white ; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh 

To  despoil  what  is  fair; 
Where  the  angels  are  watching— 

Is  my  name  written  there  ?    Cho. 
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No.  87.  I  am  His  Forever. 

S.  A.  Bev.  Samuel  Alma>". 


yt^ — «| — -j-T-j-T-* — ^=g4-^=J=3-y-#-4=5 — j—^ 


1.  When  I     think    of  what     I 
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That    for    all     my      sin    and  shame,  I     have  peace  and  par  -  don  free. 
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Praise  the  Lord  for  Christ  His  Son,  Praise  the  Lord    for  what  he's  done, 
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Praise  the  Lord,   the  vie'  -  try's  won,  I 
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When  in  sin's  destructive  way, 
And  with  heedless  steps  I  trod ; 

He  then  whispered,  "I'm  the  way 
And  the  truth,"  that  leads  to  God. 


Cho. 


Since  my  heart  was  taught  to  love, 
Oh,  how  good  and  kind  he's  been; 

Still  he  asks  me  him  to  prove, 
In  the  things  I  ne'er  have  seen.     Cho. 


When  life's  journey  is  all  .o'er, 

In  that  happy  home  above ; 
I  shall  praise  him  evermore, 

And  shall  sing  his  dying  love.    Cho. 
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'No.  88.       I'm  Kneeling  at  the  Door. 


"  Knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you. "    Matt.  7  :  7. 


Mrs.  Lydia  C.  Baxter. 


T.  E.  Pkbkins.    By  per. 


1.  I'm   kneeling,  Lord,     at  mer  -  ey's  gate,  With  trembling  hope  and 

2.  None  ev  -  er     emp  -  ty  turn'd  a  -  way,  Who  tru  -  ly  sought  thy 
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fear;  I've  waited   long,  and  still    I  wait  Thy  gra -  cious  voice  to  hear. 

face:   And  I,  my  Sav  -  iour,  come  to-day,    To  seek  Thy  pard'ning grace. 
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Thy  precious  word  has  bid   me  seek  The  joys  thou  hast  in  store ;    O 
Thy  precious  blood    is     all    my  plea:  This  can  my  soul  re  -  store ;  O 
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Lord,  in   mer  -  cy    speak  to    me,   I'm  kneeliiu 
Lord,  in  mer  -  cy    speak   to    me,   I'm  kneeliiu 
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at      the  door,   I'm 
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Kneel-ing 
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I'm  kneeling  at  the  Door.    Concluded. 
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Lord,  in  mer  -  cy      speak  to  me,    I'm    kneeling     at     the 
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No.  89.     Prayer  for  the  Unconverted. 


Newman  Hall.  D.D. 
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1.  We  pray  for  those  who  do  not  pray, Who  waste,  O  Lord,  sal  -  va-tion's  day ;  For 
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those  we  love  who  love  not  Thee,  Our  grief,  their  danger    pity-ing    see! 
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Those  for  whom  many  tears  are  shed, 
And  blessings  breathed  upon  their  head, 
The  children  of  Thy  people  save, 
From  godless  life  and  hopeless  grave. 

3 
Hear  fathers,  mothers,  as  they  pray 
For  sons,  for  daughters,  far  away — 
Brother  for  brother,  friend  for  friend — 
Hear  all  our  prayers  that  upward  blend. 

4 
We  pray  for  those  who  long  have  heard, 
But  still  neglect  Thy  gracious  word; 
Soften  the  hearts  obdurate  made 
By  calls  unheeded,  vows  delayed. 


Release  the  drunkard  from  his  chain, 
Save  those  beguiled  by  pleasure  vain, 
Set  free  the  slaves  of  lust,  and  bring 
Back  to  their  home  the  wandering. 

6 
The  hopeless  cheer;  guide  those  who  doubt ; 
Restore  the  lost;  cast  no  one  out; 
For  all  that  are  far  off  we  pray, 
Since  we  were  once  far  off  as  they. 
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No.  90,    0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God. 


William  Cowper. 
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1.    O    for     a    clos  -  er  walk  with  God !  A     calm  and    heavenly    frame ! 
2. Where  is  the  bless-ed  -  ness    I  knew  When  first  I       saw  the      Lord  ? 
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to  shine  up    -  on  the    road  That  leads  me 
the   soul  -  re  -  freshing  view    Of    Je   -  sus 
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3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 
i  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

No.  91. 

Phillip  Doddridge 

Star" 


5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


Awake,  my  Soul. 


G.  F.  Handel. 
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1.  A-wake,  my  soul.stretch  ev-ery  nerve,  And  press  with  vig  -  or      on :     A    heavenly  race  de  - 
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A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
"lis  Grod's  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 

To  thine  aspiring  eye. 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victor's  wreaths  and  monarch's  gem, 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 
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llNo.  92.    Go  work  in  my  Vineyard. 


A.  J.  D. 


'  Go,  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard."    Math.  21 :  28. 


Geegor  Speck 


1.  Go,     la  -  bor    in   my  vine-yard, 


I    heard  the  Mas  -  ter  say: 


Wide 


mt=* 


m 


* 


^ 


*=& 


T>-y- 


m 


$ 


urn  i  * 


* 


?=£ 


$ 


pen  lie     the       fur -rows,    And     swift  -ly     fades  the      day. 
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Care-ful-ly   sow    pre-cious  seed,With  many  a  tear  and  prayer, When  the 
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reap-ing  time  shall     come,    Its 
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shalt    share. 
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Go,  labor  in  my  vineyard, 

Ye  need  not  idle  stand, 
The  fields  stretch  far  and  wide, 

All  ready  for  thy  hand. 
In  the  morning  work;  at  noon, 

Heed  neither  sun  nor  wind. 
When  the  harvest  time  shall  come, 

Kich  fruitage  thou  wilt  find. 
3 
Go,  labor  in  my  vineyard, 

There's  work  enough  to  do, 
Go  weed  and  trim  and  prune  it, 

The  laborers  are  few. 
Go,  then,  into  my  vineyard, 

And  when  thy  work  is  done, 
From  the  treasures  of  my  hand 

Thy  great  reward  shall  come. 
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No,  93.      The  Lord  will  Provide. 

"  Let  all  those  that  put  their  trust  in  thee  rejoice."    Ps.  5  :  11. 
Rev.  John  Newton. 


S.  A. 
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tide,The  scripture  assures  us, The  Lord  will  provide. The  Lord  will  pro 
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vide,The  Lord  will  provide ;  We'll  trust  in  the  promise,  The  Lord  will  provide. 
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The  birds  without  barn  or  store-house  are  fed; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread: 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  "  The  Lord  will  provide."      Cho. 

3 
We  may,  like  the  ships,  by  tempests  be  tossed 
On  perilous  deeps,  but  cannot  be  lost: 
Though  Satan  enrages  like  wind  and  the  tide, 
The  promise  engages,  "The  Lord  will  provide."    Cho. 

4 
No  strength  of  our  own  or  goodness  we  claim, 
Yet  since  we  have  known  the  Saviour's  great  name, 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide: 
The  Lord  is  our  power,  "  The  Lord  will  provide."    Cho. 

5 
When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view, 
This  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through: 
No  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting,  "  The  Lord  will  provi  Je."    Cho. 
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No.  94. 

H.  Boxak.  D.  D. 


L.ay  all  on  Jesus. 
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S.  A. 
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1.  I     lay    my    sins    on    Je    -    sus,  The  spot  -  less  Lamb  of   God;  He 
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bring  my  guilt    to        Je    -    sus,    To  wash  my    erim  -  son  stains  White 
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I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fulness  dwells  in  him; 
He  healeth  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem; 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 
3 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child; 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 
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No.  95.     My  Soul's  Abiding  Rest. 

"  Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul,  both  sure  and  steadfast."    Heb.  6 :  19. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry  was  my  soul  of    try  -  lug,  And  my  spir  -  it    long  was  cry-ing, 
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For    the  grace  that's  all    sup  -  ply  -  ing,  To   im-part    a     set -tied  rest. 
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But    the  struggles  of   my  spir-  it,Could  not  mer-it,  could  not  win     it; 
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Je  -  sus,    he      a  -  lone  could  give     it,    So     I     trust-ed  and  was  blest. 
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Though  the  storm  around  me  rages, 
And  all  hell  destruction  wages, 
In  the  rifted  Kock  of  Ages 
I  am  resting  and  secure. 
Winds  no  more  my  bark  are  shifting, 
Nor  rough  gales  the  white  sails  rifting, 
No  more  with  the  current  drifting, 
For  my  anchor  now  is  sure. 


And  while  to  my  refuge  clinging, 
From  my  inmost  soul  is  springing, 
A  new  song,  I  still  keep  singing, 
Jesus  now  doth  dwell  within; 
Dwells  within,  a  friend  abiding, 
I  can  fear  no  ill  betiding, 
For  my  soul  has  found  a  hiding 
In  a  Saviour  from  my  sin. 
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No.  96.  Come,  thou  Almighty  King. 

Rev.  C.  Wesley.  Italian  Melody. 
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1.  Coine,thou  al-might-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name    to  sing,Help  us  to  praise! 

2.  Come, thou  in-carnate  Word,  Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ;Our pray'r  attend; 


Fa-ther  all   glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all    vie  -  to  -  ri-ous,  Come  and  reign  o-verus,  Ancient   of  days. 
Come.and  thy  pecnplebless;  Come,give  thy  word  success;  Spirit  of   ho  -  linesa,  On   us    de-scend. 
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3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour ; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power. 


4  To  Thee,  great  one  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore  ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


No,  97. 


Will  you  go? 


Western  Melody. 
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-    i  We're  trav'ling  home  to    heaven  a-bove,Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ?  ) 
(     To    sing  the    Saviour's    dy  -  ing  love ;  Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? ) 
D.  C.  And  mil -lions  more  are    on     the  road  ;Will  you  go?  will  you  go? 
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Millions  have  reached  that  blest  abode,   A-nointed  kings  and  priests  to  God; 
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2  We're  goiug  to  walk  the  plains  of  light; 

Will  you  go  ? 
Far,  far  from  curse  and  death  and  night; 

Will  you  go? 
The  crown  of  life  we  then  shall  wear, 
The  conqueror's  palm  we  then  shall  bear, 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  we'll  share  ; 

Will  you  go  ? 

3  The  way  to  heaven  is  straight  aud  plain; 

Will  you  go  ? 
Repent,  believe,  be  bom  again  ; 
Will  you  go  ? 
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The  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
"  Take  up  your  cross  and  follow  me, 
And  thou  shalt  my  salvation  see." 
Will  you  go  ? 

O,  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say, 

"I  will  go;" 
O,  could  I  hear  him  humbly  pray 

"  Make  me  go;" 
To  all  his  old  companions  say, 
"  I  will  not  go  with  you  away, 
To  dwell  with  Christ  in  endless  day 

Let  me  go." 


No.  98. 

H.  Bokab,  D.D. 


The  Eternal  Home. 


S.  H.  6. 
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1.  This  is  not  my  place   ol     resting,  Mine's  a     ci  -  ty    yet     to  come, 
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Onward  to     it       I     am   hasting,  On     to    my 


e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 
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This      is      not       my      place     of     rest  -  ing,    Mine's    a      ci  -  ty 
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In  it  all  is  light  and  glory, 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day; 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story, 

All  the  curse  hath  passed  away.    Cho. 
3 
There  the  Lamb  our  Shepherd  leads  us 

By  the  streams  of  life  along, 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 

Turns  our  sighing  into  song.     Cho. 
4 
Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary, 

Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain ; 
Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 

Never,  never  sin  again.    Cho. 
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No.  99,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  Slain. 


'  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain."    Rev.  5 :  12. 


Rev.  H.  L.  HAsnxoa. 
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1.  Hark !  from  the  mansions  of  glory  the  song,"Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain ! " 
_                   —0-  —0—  —0—       s                 _  — 0—         —m-  -*_  -*&?- 

f-P. f— t-      S ' *£-*. H? ft-iL-  .J 


^«=r 


S: 


I 


fZ5" 


S= 


'4- 


^ 


V— **-* 


T^V- 


i^^r 


Thousands  of  angels  the  anthem  prolong,   Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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Loud  as  the  thunder's  re  -ech-  o  -  iug  roar,  Loud  as  the  billows  that  dash  on  the  shore. 
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Sweet  as  the  notes  which  the  £jlad  harpers  pour,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  1 
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We  here  on.  earth  would  assist  in  the  strain, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
We  would  take  up  the  glad  anthem  again, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
He  hath  redeemed  us  from  sin  and  from  woe, 
Taught  us  his  mercy  and  glory  to  know, 
Ever  his  rapturous  praise  we  would  show, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


Soon  shall  we  shout  by  the  side  of  our  King, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Soon  with  the  angels  his  praise  we  shall  sing, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Soon  in  His  glory  and  power  he  shall  come, 
Soon  shall  he  gather  his  ransomed  ones  home, 
Then  shall  we  shout  as  we  sit  on  His  throne, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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No.  100.  Waiting,  Watching,  and  Longing. 


"  All  the  days  of  my  appointed  time  will  I  wait,  till  my  change  come."    Job  11 :  14. 


Fanny  Cjbosbt. 


S.  H.  8 


1.  Waitring,    watching,  and  long  -  ing — Wait-ing  withan-xious     heart, 
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Watching    the  lengthening  shad  -  ows    Come  as  the  hours  de  -  part. 
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Waiting,  watching,  and  longing- 
Waiting  my  Saviour's  voice; 

Watching  till  His  appearing 
Bids  me  in  hope  rejoice. 

Longing  to  greet  the  dear  ones 
Safe  on  the  golden  strand, 

Over  the  silent  river 
Into  the  Sunny  Land. 


Waiting,  watching,  and  longing- 
Waiting  the  joys  above ; 

Watching  the  white-robed  angel 

-  Coming  on  wings  of  Love. 

Longing  to  follow  Jesus — 
Follow  at  His  command, 

Over  the  silent  river 
Into  the  Sunny  Land. 
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No,  101. 


Jesus  Wants  You. 


"  Why  would  you  be  stricken  any  more  ?  "    Iaa.  1 :  5. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


S.  H.  S. 
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1.  Thoughtless  sin-ner,  while  you  stay,  In     the  dark  and  sin  -fulway; 
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Of  -  ten  wea  -  ry,     sad    and  lone,      Je  -  sus  wants  you  for     his  own. 
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Je  -  sus  wants  you,  Yes,  he  wants  you,  Sin  -  ner,  wea-ry,    sad    and  lone, 
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Je  -  sus  wants  you,  Yes,  he  wants  you,  Je-sus  wants  you  for     his  own. 
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Needy  sinner,  seek  His  face, 
Meet  Him  at  the  throne  of  grace; 
Jesus  wants  you ;  watch  and  pray, 
Kneeling  at  the  gates  of  day.    Cho. 

3 

Sons  of  praying  mothers  true, 
"  There  is  room  in  heaven  for  you; " 
Sons  and  daughters,  heed  his  call, 
Make  the  Lord  your  all  in  all.    Cho. 


Jesus  died  on  Calvary, 
Died  to  make  salvation  free; 
Blest  Redeemer,  King  of  kings, 
"With  His  glory  heaven  rings.    Cho. 
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No.  102.        Stand  up  for  Jesus. 


Rev.  George  Duffield. 


a.  j.  wbb& 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for    Je  -    sus, 
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Lift  high  His  roy  -  al       ban  -  ner,     It  must  not     suf  -  f er  loss : 
D.S.  Till    eve  -  ry     foe     is       vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord     in  -  deed. 
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2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him. 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 
j        Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And  watcbing  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  clanger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

i  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  Him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


No.  103.  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus. 

1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God; 
,,       He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him; 
He  healeth  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 

To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

And  learn  the  angels'  song. 

H.  Bonar,  DD. 
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No.  104.       The  Great  Physician. 


Rev.  John  Newton. 


"  Thou  hast  healed  me."    Ps.  30 :  2. 


8.  A. 
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1.  How    lost  was  my    con  -  di  -  tion,  Till  Je  -  sus  made  me  whole ;  There 

2.  From  men  great  skill  pro  -  fess  -  ing,    I    tho't  a     cure  to   gain;  But 
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tell     to       all       a    -    round  me,    His  wondrous  pow'r  to       save, 
ev  -  ery     re  -  fuge      failed  me,  And    all     my  hopes  were  crossed. 
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At  length  this  great  Physician — 

How  matchless  is  his  lovel 
He  heard  my  soul's  petition, 

And  asked  me  him  to  prove; 
First  gave  me  sight  to  view  him- 

For  sin  my  eyes  had  sealed, — 
Then  bade  me  look  unto  him: 

I  looked,  and  I  was  healed. 
4 
A  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  from  danger  frees  us, 

And  saves  the  soul  from  death. 
Come,  then,  to  this  Physician; 

His  help  he'll  freely  give; 
He  makes  no  hard  condition; 

'Tis  only,  Look  and  live. 
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No.  105. 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


Save  Me  How. 

"  Save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake."    Ps.  6 :  4. 


S.  H.  S. 
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1.  Bless-ed  Lord  thy  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Finds  me  helpless  by  the  way; 
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I  would  know  thy  great  salvation,   Save  me,  Je-  sus,  while  I    pray. 
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Weak  and  need-y,  poor  and  sin-ful, 


Humhly  at  thy  feet  I     bow; 
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Mer  -  it    I    have  none  to    of  -    fer,  Save  me,  Je-sus,  save  me    now. 
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I  have  read  "  the  old,  old  story," 

And  it  touched  my  hardened  heart, 
How  oh,  blessed  Lord  of  glory, 

Thou  didst  take  the  sinner's  part. 
On  the  earth,  thou,  pure  and  sinless, 

Walked  in  raiment  white  as  snow; 
Change  my  poor  rays  like  unto  it — 

Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now, 
Merit  I  have  none  to  offer — 

Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 


Like  a  sheep  lost  on  the  mountains, 
Like  a  wanderer  from  the  fold, 

I  have  drank  at  sin's  deep  fountains, 
With  no  shelter  from  the  cold. 

Standing  near  the  pit  of  darkness, 
While  the  tempests  round  me  blow, 

Lord,  I  see  my  soul's  great  danger- 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now, 

Merit  I  have  none  to  offer — 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 
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No,  106.       I'm  Hearing  Home. 

"  Now  la  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed."    Bom.  13 :  11. 
Mar?  D.  Jambs.  A.  B.  Tullt.    By  per. 
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Oh,       I     shall  gain  the  port  at  last,  I'm  near-ing,  near  -  ing  home. 
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Tho*  rocks  and  quicksands  intervene, 
And  raging  billows  roll  between, 
My  Pilot's  skill  will  bring  me  in, 

I'm  neariug,  nearing  home.    Cho. 
3 
Oh  home,  sweet  home,  I'll  soon  be  there, 
The  bliss  of  the  redeemed  to  share, 
Only  a  few  more  storms  to  bear, 

I'm  nearing,  nearing  home.     Cho. 

4 
These  heavy  gales  do  me  no  harm, 
Terrific  storms  do  not  alarm, 
My  spirit  rests  in  sweetest  calm, 
I'm  nearing,  nearing  home.    Cho. 
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No.  107.     There's  a  Saviour  for  Me. 

"  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  from  the  curse  of  the  law,  being  made  a  curse  for  us."    Gal.  3 :  13. 
W.  T.  M"Auslane.  8.  H.  8. 
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1.  There's  a     Saviour      for  me!        Oh  what  won  -  der  -  ful  news,      I 

2.  Any       one    may    par -take       Of    the     wa  -  ter       of  life,      And 

3.  That     faith-ful    Word  tells  That    a  -  tone-ment    is  made,    Sal  ■ 


tjfrlzdlfag — fr 


*-7~* 


±zk4 


=~E=^&=£ 


:t=t 


-& 


-*&■ 


5=I=t 
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pit  -  ies  and  loves,  And  to  save  us  His  dear  Son  has  given,  Christ  has 
con  -  fi-dence  ask  What  -  so  -  ev  -  er    he  needs  in  His  name.       Oh 
simply     re  -  lies    On  the  heav'n  approved  work  of  His  Son.     Then,  O 
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tak-en  our  place,   all  the  law  has  ful  -  filled,  And  its  pen  -  al  -  ty 
this  meets  my  wants!  here  a  war-rant    I     have,   In    Je  -  sus  to   take 
Spir  -  it      Di-vine,      to  this  Saviour    of    mine — Mine  by  right  of  God's 
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There's  a  Saviour  for  Me.    Concluded. 
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tree,     All   we     need    as     lost 
rest,     As  -  sured  of    God's  Word 
fast,    My  plea      to     the     end, 

t— t 


sin  -  ners  in 
of        ac  -  cept 
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Je  -  sus  is  found,  And  His  mer  -  its  to  all  are  made  free, 
ance  com-plete,  Nor  by  guil  -  ty  fears  long-er  op-prest. 
dy     -     ing  Friend,    Till    he  bring  me    to_       glo  -  ry      at    last. 
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No.  108. 

,  James  Montgomebt. 


W^^rBr *-x-f— zlzt-£z--Zzl-js£t-T- 


English  Melody. 
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1.  Prayer  is    the  soul's  sincere    de  -  sire,    Un 


?= 


zs: 


-&- 


s 


ut  -  tered  or 

4-T- 


ex-press'd, 
fc.    g    - 


PUPPI 


ft=»3: 


9; 


The 


mo-tion 


qct 


of 


-g-a- 


hid  -  den  fire,  That  trembles 
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Prayer  is  tbe  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 
3 
Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

The  Majesty  on  high. 
4 
Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death; 

He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 
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No.  109.    I'm  a  Miracle  of  Grace. 

"  Her  sius  which  are  many,  are  forgiven  ;  for  she  loved  much."    Luke  7 :  47. 

S.  H.  S. 
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1.  Hail,  my  ev  -  er  blessed     Je  -  sus!       On  -  ly  thee  I    wish  to    sing: 
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To  my  soul  thy  name  is    pre  -  cious,    Thou,  my  Prophet,Priest,and  King; 
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O  what  mer-cy  flows  from  heav-en ! 
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O  what  joy  and  hap  -  pi  -  ness ! 
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Love 


TV 
I  much  I've 
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I'm      a  mir-a-cle   of  grace. 


£ 


=£ 


p 


?=£ 


■V— V- 


-p—p- 


One  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay; 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 

Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way. 
Witness,  all  ye  host  of  heaven, 

My  Eedeemer's  tenderness; 
Love  I  much,  I've  much  forgiven— 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
3 
Shout,  ye  bright,  angelic  choir, 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above, 
While,  astonished,  I  admire 

God's  free  grace  and  boundless  love. 
That  blest  moment  I  received  him, 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace; 
Love  I  much,  I've  much  forgiven — 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
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No.  110.  The  Other  Shore. 

"  Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soui"    Heb.  6 :  19. 


S.  A_ 


1.  As  on  the  sea  of  life  we  sail,Oppress'd  with  stonns  and  dangers  sore  ;We 


a^^rrtfe^^ 


^ 


f? 


-&-i/- 


f^s 


i 


1= 


iTJ— TrTTR 


* 


r 

sing    a-midst    each  war-ring  gale,  There's  sunshine  on  the    oth 
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Chorus. 
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The  oth-er  shore,  the  heavenly  shore,the  happy,  bright  e  -  ter-nal  shore; 
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The  land  of  rest, where  storms  are  o'er,  There's  sunshine  on     the  oth 
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Though  fiercely  howls  the  stormy  blast, 

And  wild  the  angry  billows  roar, 
Though  life  with  clouds  is  overcast, 

There's  sunshine  on  the  other  shore!    Cho. 
3 
Though  parted  in  the  thickening  gloom, 

Tet  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
And  shout  while  bursting  from  the  tomb, 

There's  glory  on  the  other  shore!    Cho. 
4 
O,  home  of  hope,  and  peace,  and  rest, 

I  sigh  for  thee,  where  woes  are  o'er; 
To  dwell  with  all  the  pure  and  blest, 

In  glory  on  the  other  shore!    Cho. 

Then,  Saviour  of  the  lone  and  lost, 
Who  hath  our  sinful  burdens  bore, 

Thy  blood  shall  save  the  tempest-tost, 
In  glory  on  the  other  shore !    Cho. 
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No.  111. 


Glad   Tidings! 


Rev.  G.  H.  Mandeville,  D.D. 
Bold. 


"  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy."    Luke  2  :  10. 

A.  E.  Tctllt.  By  per. 
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1.  Glad  the  ti-dings,  glad  the  ti- dings  Pealing  from  the  skies  on    high; 

2.  Glad  the  ti-dings,  glad  theti  -dings  Kinging  o'er  the  earth  to  -night; 
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An  -  gel  voi  -  ces  shout  the  message,  As  the  morning  cleaves  the  sky! 
Children  voi  -  ces  shout  the  message,  As  the  darkness  yields  to  light! 
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To  the  shepherd  and  the    sol  -  dier,     To  the  friend  and  to  the  foe ; 
To  the  chil  -  dren  of    Ju  -  de    -  a,      To  the  wise  men  from  the  East, 
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Boys. 


lk 


« — -± s — 0 — SH — • — » — a 

4 4 — t— * 0 0—. 0-*~0 f 


^: 


3tZ 


-gr 


0-x-0- 


-&- 


To  the  Jew    and  to  the  Gentile,  "Let  the  Saviour's  blessings  flow. 
To    all  lands  and  to    allpeo-ple,    All  on  earth ''Good  will  and  peace." 
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Je  -  sus  has  come,  Je  -  sus  has  come,The  great, the  blessed 
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Glad  Tidings!    Concluded. 
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sus,  We'll  receive  Him,  we'll  receive  Him, The  great,  the  ev-er  blessed  Je 
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No.  112. 
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A  Sight  of  Jesus. 

"They  looked  unto  Him,  and  were  lightened."    Ps.  34  ;  5. 
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1.  I   have  had     a    sight  of    Je   -sus!  Such  I     nev-er    had     be- 
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fore,    It  has  filled  me  with  such  yearning,  For  his  prom-ised  quick  re 
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turning,  Longing  for  him  more  and  more,Longing  for  him  more  and  more. 


sgilM^ 


rj-j5==pSETEi=F^ 


2 

I  have  had  a  sight  of  Jesus! 

Jesus,  as  he  was  and  is, 

It  has  left  a  void  so  aching, 

In  this  heart,  it  seems  like  breaking, 

||:Breakinsr,  to  be  fully  his.:|| 

3 
Oh!  that  radiant  glimpse  of  Jesus! 
Breaking  on  my  tear-dimm'd  sight, 
Flooding  all  my  breast  with  gladness, 
It  has  brightened  out  my  sadness, 
||:  Turned  my  darkness  into  light.  :|| 

3 
Yes,  I've  had  a  sight  of  Jesus, 
He  who  thus  could  gratify, 
He,  who  filled  my  eyes,  while  gazing, 
With  himself,  in  love  amazing, 
||:Soon  this  heart  will  satisfy.  :|| 

99 


No,  113.      The  Pilgrim's  Wants. 

"  Let  all  tby  wants  lie  upon  me."   Judges  19:  20. 
Charlotte  Elliott. 


8.  A. 
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1.  I     want  that    a  -  dorn  -  ing     Di 
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gar-ments     to     shine,    Which  dis  -  tinguish  tby  household    be  -  low. 
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"  I  want  every  moment  to  feel 

That  thy  Spirit  resides  in  my  heart, 
That  His  power  is  present  to  cleanse  and  to  heal, 
And  newness  of  life  to  impart. 

Bom.  viii.  11,  16. 
3 
"  I  want,  oh !  I  want  to  attain 

Some  likeness,  my  Saviour,  to  Thee ! 
That  longed-for  resemblance  once  more  to  regain, 
Thy  comeliness  put  upon  me ! 

1  John  iii.  2,  3. 
4 
"I  want  to  be  marked  for  Thine  own, 

Thy  seal  on  my  forehead  to  wear; 
To  receive  that  "new  name"  on  the  mystic  white  stone, 
Which  none  but  Thyself  can  declare. 

Rev.  ii.  17. 
5 
"  I  want  so  in  Thee  to  abide, 

As  to  bring  forth  some  fruit  to  Thy  praise ! 
The  branch  which  Thou  prunest,  though  feeble  and  dried, 
May  languish,  but  never  decays. 

John  xv.  2,  5. 
6 
"  I  want — and  this  sums  up  my  prayer — 

To  glorify  Thee  till  I  die; 
Then  calmly  to  yield  up  my  soul  to  Thy  care, 
And  breathe  out  in  faith,  my  last  sigh. 

Phil.  iii.  8,  9. 
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No.  114.       A  Hymn  of  Submission. 

"  God  is  the  strength  o€  my  heart,  and  my  portkra  for  ever."    Ps.  73 :  26, 

e.  a  o.s. 
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1.  The    fu  -  ture,     O    Lord,     is     con -cealed  from  my  view;  With 


te=£ 


z=* 


1 


m 


p^ 


5—5=^ 


fct 


2^£ 


-ft        M       I  ~f 

1— iH  *  -M 


Thee      I     will     leave     it,       I      know    Thou  art    true,         Thy 
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Temptations  await  me,  I  know  not  their  shape, 
But  Thou  wilt  provide  a  sure  way  of  escape ; 
In  spite  of  the  evil  without  and  within, 
I  know  Thou  art  able  to  save  me  from  sin. 


And  duties  await  me ;  how  hard  they  may  be, 
I  know  not;  but  well  is  all  known  unto  Thee; 
Oh  help  me,  my  Father,  my  duty  to  do, 
The  straight,  narrow  way  I  desire  to  pursue. 


If  trials  await  me,  and  trials  may  come, 

In  silence  I'll  meet  them,  submissive,  nay,  dumb, 

Or  if  I  should  speak,  I  shall  speak  but  to  tell 

That  Thou  hast  done  wisely,  that  Thou  hast  done  well. 
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No.  115.        The  Crystal  River. 


Wary  E.  Kail. 


A.  E.  Titlly.    By  per. 
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1.  When  we    cross  the  Crys-tal     riv  -  er,  When  we  reach  the    oth  -  er 

2.  When  we    cross  the  Crys-tal     riv  -  er,  By  whose  stream  we  have  been 

3.  Then  our    souls  with  joy  ce  -  les  -  tial,  Will  be    fill'd  with  ho  -  ly 
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shore,  All  our  tri  -  als  cease  for-ev-  er,  All  our  troub-les  will  be  o'er; 
led,  To  the  green  and  living  pastures  Where  we  al-ways  have  been  fed, 
fire ;When  the  hand  of  some  lost  treasure  Wakens  mu-sic  from  its  lyre; 
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And  life's  hopes  that  seem  to  per-ish  'Mid  the  clouds  of  dark  des  -  pair,   Shall  be 
We  shall  wear  a  crown  of  triumph, With  the  ransom'd  and  the  blest ;  Safe  with 
And  whenti-ny  an  -  gel    fin-gers  Sweep  across  the   gold  -  en  strings, When  we 
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The  Crystal  River.    Concluded. 
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When  we  cross  the    crys  -  tal    riv  -  er,  There  to  join    the      an  -  gel 
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band,  There  to  meet  no  more  to  sev  -  er,      In  that  bright  and  hap  -  py 
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land,  We  shall  sing  the  songs  of    glo  -  ry,  With  our  lov'd  ones  gone  be  - 
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fore,  When  we  cross  the  Crystal  riv-er,   To  the  hap-py   gold-en  shore. 


#_ e_t  a    -fri 


s 


(■ r«- 


103 


No.  116, 


The  Roll-Call. 


8.  A. 


"  The  time  of  my  departure  is  at  hand."    2  Tim.  4 :  6. 


S.  H.  S. 
ft" 


1.  Hark!    I  hear  the  "roll-call"  sounding  From  the  heights  of  heav'n  above, 
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And  my  heart  with  joy      is  bounding  At    those  welcome  notes  of    love. 
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I've  run  the  race,  I've  fought  the  fight,I've  kept  the  faith,!  shall  not  fear, With. 
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in      the  ranks  with  saints  in 
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light    I'll  answer 
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to  the  roll-call 


'Here. 
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Oft  I've  heard  the  cry  of  battle, 
Calling  me  into  the  fight; 

And  I  knew  amid  the  rattle, 
Victory  would  crown  the  right. 


Cho. 


Many  times  I  trembled  sadly, 

As  I  marked  the  deadly  foe; 
But  my  heart  has  bounded  gladly, 

At  his  promised  overthrow.    Cho. 
4 
Heart  and  flesh  shall  not  now  fail  me, 

Death  is  vanquished,  I'll  not  fear; 
Jesus'  blood  will  sure  avail  me, 

Answering  to  the  "roll-call:"  Here. 
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No,  117. 


The  Shining  Ones. 


C.  H.  Carroll. 
Moderate. 


A.  It.  Tully.    By  per. 
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1.  Far  a-way,far  away  in  the  land  so  bright,  The   ci  -  ty  of  God  with  its 

2.  I   am  near-iug  the  shore,  I  shall  soon  be  there, In  that  beautiful  ci  -  ty  where 

3.  Then  with  songs  and  with  crowns  and  with  garments  white,I'll  roam  the  green  iielus  with  ne'er 
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ev-er    shining  light,There, there  is  my  home, and  I    long  to  be  'Mid  the 

all  is  bright  and  fair, Where  streets  are  of  gold, there  I'd  soon  roam  free,'Mid  the 

fad    -    ing  delight;  There,there  is  my  home, and  I    long  to  be  'Mid  the 
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shin  -  ing  ones  of    the   jas  -  per  sea.   In  that  beautiful  home, in  that 

shin  -  ing  ones  of   the  jas  -  per  sea. 

shin  -  ing  ones  of    the  jas  -  per  sea. 
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long  to    be  there  and  for-ev-er,    ev  -  er    be 'Mid  the  shin-ing  ones  of  the     jas -per  sea. 
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No.  118.      Send  us  the  flood,  Lord. 

"  Let  the  skies  poor  down  righteousness."    lea.  45 :  8. 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


S.  H.  S. 


1.  Rain  down  righteousness, O  Je  -  sus,  Wash  us  in  thy  cleansing  hlood ; 
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Drop  by  drop  will  not  suf  -  rice     us,   Send  thy  sanc-ti  -  f y  -  ing    flood. 
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Send  it  now,Lord, while  we're  praying, Sinners  wait,there's  no  delay  -  ing; 
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Send  the  sanc-ti  -  fy  -  ing  flood,    Wash  us,  Je  -  sus,  in    thy  blood. 
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"  Though  thy  sins  may  be  as  scarlet, 
I  will  make  them  white  as  snow!" 

This  thy  promise  is,  dear  Jesus, 
Send  us  then  the  torrents'  flow.     Cho. 


Lord,  we  tbirst  for  living  waters, 
Earth's  poor  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 

Thy  salvation  flows  like  rivers — 
Give  us  that  we  thirst  no  more. 
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No.  119. 

Eev.  8.  W.  Culveb. 
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Prayer  of  Penitence. 

"  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God."    Pa.  51 :  1. 
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S.  A. 
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Come  to  my  stricken  heart,Saviour,Divine;Thine  own  rich  grace  impart, 
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2  Come  to  my  trembling  heart ; 

Oh!  let  me  rest, 
Fainting  with  weariness, 

On  thy  soft  breast; 
Then  shall  Faith's  deep  repose 

Heal  every  ill ; 
Then  shall  thy  love  disclose 

Help  for  me  still 

No.  120. 

S.  A. 

vjrH-fcf!.:*— J— 


Galling,  Waiting. 

The  Master  is  come,  and  calleth  for  thee."    John  11  :  28. 


3  Come  in  thy  purity ; 

Come  as  the  dawn; 
Come  as  the  gentle  dew 

Falling  at  morn ; 
Come  with  thy  cleausing  blood; 

Come  in  thy  power; 
Jesus,  thou  Lamb  of  God, 

Save,  I  implore. 


Arr.  by  S.  H.  S. 


once    give    ear,    While  that  sweet-est 
him     my  heart,    And  now  choose  the 


voice    I  hear.      Tell  -  ing     of     his    dy   -  ing     love, 
bet -ter  part,     Au      in   -  ter  -  erf.     in        his     love? 
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3  Calling,  calling,  tenderly, 
Waiting,  waiting,  patiently  ; 
Is  it  not  to  give  me  peace, 
That  be  speaks  these  words  of  grace, 
That  I  now  may  share  his  love? 
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4  Calling,  calling,  tenderly, 
Waiting,  waiting,  patiently  ; 
I  will  give  myself  to  thee, 
Thy  disciple  now  to  be. 
Thou  hast  won  me  by  thy  love. 


Hymns. 


No.  121.    Precious  Pron\ise. 

1  Precious  promise  God  hath  given 

To  the  weary  passer  by, 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
Eep-I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  guide  thee, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye; 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 

2  When  temptations  almost  win  thee, 

And  thy  trusted  watchers  fly; 
Let  this  promise  ring  within  thee, 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

3  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished, 

In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by ; 
Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

4  When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling, 

And  the  hour  has  come  to  die; 
Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 

"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.'' 
Nathaniel  Niles. 

No.  122.  My  Days  are  Gliding. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
CHO.For  O,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over, 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning.     Cho. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever ; 
Our  King  says,  Come,  and  there's  our 
Forever,  O  forever.    Cho.     [home, 
Rev.  David  Nelson. 

No.123.The  Redeemer's  Praise. 

1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, —  '• 
To  spread,  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 

3  Jesus!   the   Name   that  charms  our 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease;  [fears, 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 


His  blood  can  make  the  foult-st  clean; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

Rev.  Chas.  Wesley. 

No.  124.  The  Name  of  Jesus. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear; 
It    soothes    His   sorrows,  heals    His 
And  drives  away  His  fear,  [wounds, 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place: 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  1  bring. 

5  I  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath: 
So  shall  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

Rev.  John  Newto*. 

No.  125.  The  Mercy-Seat. 

1  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  faoe, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  his  gracious  name ! 

Rev.  John  Newton. 

No.  126.  How  happy  are  they. 

1  Oh !  how  happy  are  they 
Who  their  Saviour  obey, 

And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above ! 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 

Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine 
When  the  favor  divine 

I  had  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

When  at  first  I  believed, 

What  true  joy  I  received ! 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  sweet  name ! 
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3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know; 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song: 

O,  that  all  his  salvation  might  see ! 

He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 

He  hath  suffered  and  died 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me ! 

5  O,  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  delight 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ! 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  God. 
C.  "Wesley. 

No.  127.  Sweet  l\our  of  prayer. 

1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of 

prayer! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known : 
In  seasons  of  distress  &nd  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
|| :  And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  :|| 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 

prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
■  Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
||:I'U  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee, sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  :|| 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 

prayer ! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share ; 
Till. from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight; 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize; 
||:  And  shout,  while  passing  thro'  the  air, 
Farewell,farewell, sweet  hour  of  pray'r  :|| 
Rev.  W.  W.  Walford. 

No.  128.  The  Christian's  home. 

1  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glory 

There  remains  a  land  of  rest; 
There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me, 
To  fulfil  my  soul's  request. 
Cho. || :  There  is  rest  for  the  weary,  :|| 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 

There  is  rest  for  you ; 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming. 
There  is  rest  for  you.     Cho. 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand ; 
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For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land.     Cho. 
3  Sing,  O  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory  ! 
Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go; 
Zion's  gates  will  open  for  you,  • 
Tou  shall  find  an  entrance  thro'.CHO. 
Rev.  Sam'l.  Y.  Eakmee. 

No.  129. 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine: 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 

0  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to-day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  ' 

Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above 

A  ransom' d  soul.  Ray  Palmer. 

No.130. 1  gave  my  life  for  thee 

1  I  gave  My  life  for  thee, 

My  precious  blood  I  shed, 
That  thou  murht'st  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead; 

1  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  given  for  Me  ? 

2  My  Father's  house  of  light, 

My  glory-circled  throne 
I  left,  for  earthly  night, 

For  wand'rings  sad  and  lone ; 
I  left,  I  left  it  ail  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  left  for  Me  ? 

3  I  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell ; 
I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me  1 

4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  My  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  My  love; 
I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me  ? 

FRANCES  R   H.V.YERQAI, 


No.  131.    How  He  Loves. 

1  There's  a  Friend  above  all  others, 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brothers' 

Oh,  how  ho  loves! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave  us, 
This  day  kind,  the  next  bereave  us, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us — 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 
S  Blessed  Jesus! — wouldst  thou  know 

Oh,  how  he  loves!  [hiin, 

Give  thyself  e'en  this  day  to  him, 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 
Is  it  sin  that  pains  and  grieves  thee  ? 
Doubts  and  trials  do  they  tease  thee  ? 
Jesus  can  from  all  release  thee, 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 

3  Pause,  my  soul !  adore  and  wonder, 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 
Nought  can  cleave  this  love  asunder; 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 
Neither  trial,  nor  temptation, 
Doubt,  nor  fear,  nor  tribulation, 
Can  bereave  us  of  salvation — 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 

4  Let  us  still  this  love  be  viewing, 

O,  how  he  loves  ! 
And,  though  faint,  keep  on  pursuing, 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 
He  will  strengthen  each  endeavor, 
Aud  when  passed  o'er  Jordan's  river, 
This  shall  be  our  song  forever — 

Oh,  how  he  loves! 

Miss  Mariamne  Nunn. 

No.  132.     Oh  for  a  Faith.. 

1  Oh  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 

When  tempests  rage  without;  [clear 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; — 

4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

5  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed 
Of  an  eternal  home.  [bliss 

Wai.  H.  Bathurst. 
No.  133. 
Grace!  'tis  a  Charming  Sound. 

1  Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound; 
Harmonious  to  the  ear; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 


2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise 

Rev.  Philip  Doddridge. 

No.  131.     O,  could  I  Speak. 

1  O,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
O,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine  ! 
I'd  soar,and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sines, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine: 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all  perfect,  heavenly  dress, 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne: 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will   bring  me 

And  I  shall  see  his  face:  [home, 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend,      [Friend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

Samuel  Medlet. 

No.  135.        Just  as  I  am. 

1  JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  lid  nn  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 

spot, 
O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

3  Just  am  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  thee  to  find, 

O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  ! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,relieve ! 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  ! 

5  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown, 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 

Charlotte  Elliots. 
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Come  thou  Fount 43  40 

Come  ye  disconsolate 49  45 

Comforter  and  Guide  (The) 73  65 

Courage,  Brothers 2  4 

Do  I  not  love  thee 44  40 

Eternal  Home  (The) 98  86 

Even  me 31  30 

Free  Salvation    64  57 

Glad  Tidings ,111  98 

God  is  Love 68  60 

Good  News 4  6 

Gospel  Feast 67  60 

Gospel  Song 1  3 

Go  tell  thy  Friends 7  8 

Go  thy  Way  for  this  Time 84  74 

Go,  work  in  my  Vineyard. 92  81 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 133  110 

Great  Physician 104  91 

Have  you  heard 32  31 

Heavenly  Teacher  (The) 41  38 

Heaven  rejoicing 59  53 

He  will  not  turn  away 20  21 

How  firm  a  Foundation 69  61 

How  happy  are  they 126  108 

How  he  loves 131  110 

Hymn  of  Submission 114  101 

I  am  His  forever 87  77 

I  gave  my  life  for  thee 130  109 

I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus  29  29 

I  left  it  all  with  Jesus 50  46 

I'm  a  Miracle  of  Grace 109  96 

Pm  kneeling  at  the  Door 88  78 

Pm  kneeling  at  thy  Feet 21  22 

Pm  nearer  my  Home 81  71 

Pm  nearing  Home 106  93 

In  the  Presence  of  the  King 62  55 

Is  my  Name  written  there  ? 86  76 

I  see 79  69 

Jesus,  I  my  Cross  61  54 

Jesus  is  calling  thee 18  19 

Jesus,  Lover  of 56  51 

Jesus  my  all 77  68 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 85  75 

Jesus  wants  you 101  89 
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Valuable  Music  Books  for  Schools, 

PUBLISHED  BY 

Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  Boston,  C.  H.  Ditson  &  Co.,  New  York. 

Either  Book  mailed,  post-paid,  for  Eeto.il  Price. 


AMERICAN 
SCHOOL   MUSIC   READERS. 

By  L.  O.  Emerson  and  W.  S.  Tilden. 
in  Three  Books. 

These  Music  Headers  are  well  fitted  for 
use  in  connection  with  the  new  and  im- 
Droved  methods  of  teaching  inusi"  by  note 
hi  schools. 

The  theoretic  part  has  peen  prepared  by 
Mr.  \V.  S.  Tilpen,  who  has  had  valuable 
experience  as  Music  Teacher  in  the  schools 
of  Boston  and  vicinity. 

In  Book  I,  which  is  for  Primary  Schools, 
W3  have  a  three  years'  course  of  study  very 
plainly  laid  out,  with  abundant  direc- 
tions to  teachers,  and  a  large  number  of 
sweet  songs  tor  the  little  ones  to  sing  by 
rote  and  by  note.    Price"  35  cents. 

In  Book  II,  the  course  above  indicated 
is  continued,  and  becomes  a,  little  more 
theoretic.  The  book  is  fitted  for  the  use  of 
the  younger  scholars  in  Grammar  Schools. 
Price  50  cents. 

In  Book  III,  part  singing  is  introduced, 
and  the  ear  is  trained  to  "harmonic  singing. 
For  higher  classes  in  Gramwar  Schools. 
Price  50  cents. 

HOUR  OF  SINCINC. 

By  L.  O.  Emerson  and  W.  S.  Tilden. 
■for' High  Schools.    Price  S  1.00. 

Until  recently,  it  could  not  be  said  that 
there  was  really  any  music  book  especially 
adapted  for  High  Schools.  There  were,  to 
be  sure,  excellent  collections  of  music 
which  coirid,  after  a  fashion,  be  used  in 
teaching.  Still  the  instructor  in  Music  had 
no  proper  text-book  until  the  appearance 
of  the  "  Hour  of  Singing."  Its  adapted- 
ness  to  its  place  and  work  was  so  apparent, 
that  it  was  at  once,  without  question, 
adopted  in  a  large  number  of  High  .Schools 
and  Seminaries  ;  and  lias  also,  to  a  certain 
extent,  been  used  by  the  higher  classes  of 
Grammar  Schools. 

THE  HICH  SCHOOL  CHOIR. 

By  L.  O.  Emerson  and  W.  S.  Tilden. 
Price  $1.00.     §y.00  per  dozen. 

The  "  High  School  Choir"  is  similar,  in 
general  design,  to  the  very  popular  "Hour 
of  Singing,"  which  has  been  almost  univer- 
sally used  in  High  Schools.  The  present 
work  is  in  no  way  inferior  to  its  prede- 
cessor, is  entirely  fresh  and  new,  aud  is  ve- 
oeived  with  de«icled  favor. 

CHOICE  TRIOS. 

For  Female  Voices.  By  W.  S.  Tilden. 
Price  $1.00. 

The  music  is  all  of  a  high  order,  is  not 
very  difficult,  and  excellently  selected  and 
arranged  for  High  Schools,  Seminaries, 
Academics,  &c 
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Collections  of  School  Songs. 

CHEERFUL.  VOICES. 

By  L.  O.  Emerson.    Price  50  cents. 

The  book  contains  a  well  written  Ele- 
mentary Course,  with  abundance  of  agree- 
able exercises  and  tunes  for  practice;  and 
also  a  large  and  varied  collection  of  .Songs, 
Bounds,  &c,  with  thirty  pieces  of  Saered 
Music  for  opening  and  closing  school. 

MERRY  CHIMES. 
By  L.  O.  EMERSON.    Price  50  cents. 
Has    an     excellent    reputation     among 
School  Song  Books. 

THE  GOLDEN  WREATH. 

By  L,  O.  Emerson.    Price  50  cents. 

The  success  of  this  fine  book  has  been  a 
surprise,  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  million 
copies  having  been  sola.  To  that  number 
of  persons,  therefore,  its  face  is  as  that  0/ 
a  familiar  friend. 

THE  NIGHTINGALE. 
By  W.  O.  ft  H.  S.  Perkins.    Price  50  otb 
A  very  appropriate  name  for  a  favorit* 
collection  of  School  Songs. 

THE  GOLDEN  ROBIN. 

By  W.  O.  Perkins.    Price  50  cents. 

"Well  chosen  and  good  songs;  more  than 
two  hundred  of  them ;  and  the  usual  ele- 
mentary course,  with  attractive  exercises. 


Cantatas  for  School  Exhibitions. 

Musical  progress,  both  among  young  and 
old  people,  depends  so  much  upon  musical 
enthusiasm,  that  there  seems  to  be  almost 
a  necessity  for  introducing  Concerts  and 
Exhibitions  into  the  music-teaching  course 
of  schools.  To  give  brilliancy  and  success 
to  these  affairs,  nothing  can  be  better  ths* 
such  Cantatas  as  are  mentioned  below  : 
The  Flower  Queen.  G.  F.  Root.  §0  T5 
The  Culprit  Fay.  J.  L.  Ensign.  1  00 

The  Twin  Sisters.        H.  G.  Saroni,      60 
Fairy  Bridal.  Hewitt.      50 

The  Pic  Nic.  J.  7?.  Thomas.  1  00 

Festival  of  the  Hose.  J.  C.  Johnson.      3ft 
Fiower  Festival  on  the  Banks  of 

the  Khine.  J.  C.  Johnson.      43 

Spring  Holiday.  C.  C.  Converse.     T5 

Quarrel  Among  the  Flowers. 

Shoeller.  35 
Juvenile  Oratorios.  Containing 
"  The  Festival  of  the  Rose,"  "  The 
Indian  Summer,"  and  "  Tho 
Children  of  Jerusalem."  Three 
Cantatas.    By  -J.  C.  Johnson.      Oft 
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REED    ORGAN    MUSIC 


PUBLISHED  BY 


OLIVER  DITSON  &  CO.,  BOSTON, 

C.   H.   DITSON   &  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 
— ♦ — 

■  Kittier  Book  sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  Retail  I*rice. 


Clarke's  New  Method  for  Reed  Organs.    Price  $2.50. 

The  best  composers  and  authors  have  their  happy  moments  of  inspiration.  It  was 
at  some  such  point  of  time,  evidently,  that  Mr.  W.  H.  Clarke  formed  the  plan  of  this 
fine  method,  which  has,  thus  far,  distanced  all  competitors.  Competent  persons  who 
have  examined  it,  pronounce  it  "  A  book  with  which  no  fault  can  he  found." 

The  compiler  is  one  of  the  most  pleasing  organ  players  in  the  country.  His  perfect 
taste  shows  itself  throughout  in  the  selection  of  music  for  practice,  of  which  music 
there  is  such  quantity  and  variety,  that  the  Method  is  valuable  as  a  collection  of  the 
best  Reed-Organ  Music. 

This  is  not  at  all  to  its  detriment  as  an  instruction  book.  It's  "method"  is  well 
graded  ajad  thorough. 

To  the  work,  already  so  complete,  has  recently  been  added  a  treatise  on  the  use  ol 
Stops  hi  Reed  and  Pipe  Organs,  of  use  to  players  on  either  instrument. 

The  Emerson  Method  for  Meed  Organs.  Price  $2.50.  By 
L.  O.  Emerson  and  W.  S.  B.  Matthews. 

This  is  the  most  recent  instruction  book,  and,  being  constructed  on  a  different  plan, 
designed  to  suit  a  differing  taste,  and  containing  a  selection  of  music  peculiarly  its  own, 
may  very  well  attain  the  same  popularity  as  its  predecessor,  without  detracting  at  all 
from  the  reputation  of  that  work.  Messrs.  Emerson  &  Matthews  are  thorough 
men,  and  understand  the  public  taste  as  well  as  any. 

Give  their  work  a  careful  examination. 

Clarice's  Dollar  Instructor  for  Meed  Organs. 

Doubtless  a  large,  complete,  thorough  "method"  is  best, for  all  who  have  time  to 
devote  to  practice.  But  a  multitude  of  persons  who  have  aceess  to  Reed  Organs,  would 
like  a  little  knowledge,  enough  to  be  able  to  play  easy  music,  and  to  accompany  songs; 
and  have  no  leisure  for  anything  more. 

For  such  learners  the  Dollar  Method  is  prepared.  It  contains  a  very  entertaining 
and  easy  course,  illustrated  by  a  large  number  of  taking  melodies  for  practice,  which 
practice  thus  becomes  a  pleasure  and  recreation. 

Winner's  New  School  for  Melodeon.    Price  75  cents. 

A  Melodeok  is  simply  a  small  Reed  Organ,  and,  of  course,  this  School  is  for  the 
Instrument,  whatever  you  please  to  call  it.  "Winner's  School  is  smaller,  cheaper,  and 
still  easier  than  "The  Dollar  Instructor,"  and  contains  a  very  pleasing  collection  of 
popular  airs. 

Mecr cations  for  Cabinet  Organ,  Melodeon,  &c.   Price  $1.50. 

These  are  true  Organ  pieces,  selected  with  e^uisite  taste,  and  will  please  all  lover* 
*?  r«nned  music.    Not  difficult. 


Valuable  Theoretical  Works 


PUBLISHED  BY 


Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  Boston,  C.  H.  Ditson  &  Co.,  New  York 


HARMONY  AND  THOROUGH  BASS.         PRIMERS,  DICTIONARIES..  &c. 


Guide  to  Musical  Composition.     For 

those  who  desire  in  a  short  time  and  with- 
out a  teacher  to  acquire  the  art  of  com- 
posing the  easier  kinds  of  musieal  pieces. 
By  Heinrich  Wohlfahrt.  Translated 
by  J.  S.  Dwight.    Cloth,  §1.25. 

Richter's  Harmony.  In  extensive  use  in 
Germany,  and  considered  by  many  a 
standard  authority.  Translated  by  J.  C. 
D.  Parker.    §2.00. 

Baker's    Theoretical    and     Practical 

Harmony.  By  B.  F.  Baker,  who  has 
long  experience  as  a  composer  and 
teacher,  and  may  be  supposed  to  under- 
stand the  best  way  of  explaining  Euro- 
pean theory  to  American  minds.    §2.00. 

Woodbury's     Elements    of     Musical 

Composition.  "With  rules  for  arranging 
Music  for  full  Orchestra  and  Military 
Bands.    By  I.  B.  Woodbury.    75  cents. 

Burrowes's    Thorough   Bass   Primer. 

60  cents. 

Burrowes's  Companion  to  Thorough 

Bass  Primer.  Being  Fifty  Preliminary 
Exercises,  to  which  is  added  a  Key  to  the 
Exercises.    75  cents. 

First   Steps   in    Thorough    Bass.      In 

Twelve  Familiar  Lessons  between  a 
Teacher  and  a  PupD.    75  cents. 

Johnson's  Harmony.  Practical  In- 
structions in  Harmony,  upon  the  Pesta- 
loszian  or  Inductive  System.  The  utmost 
simplicity  of  language  has  been  used  in 
the  explanations.  By  A.  N.  Johnson. 
$1.25. 

A   New  Manual   of   Thorough   Bass, 

and  Text-Book  of  Musical  Theory.  By 
Edward  B.  Oliver.  As  a  book  of  ref- 
erence it  will  be  found  invaluable.  Cloth, 
67  cents ;  boards,  50  cents. 

Pestalozzian      Music      Teacher.      Dr. 

Lowell  Mason  introduced  a  new  epoch  of 
music  and  music  teaching,  which  he  was 
enabled  to  do  only  by  being  the  best  liv- 
ing example  of  a  teacher.  The  above 
book  contains  a  minute  description  of 
his  methods.  By  Mason  &  Seward. 
82.00. 

How  Shall  I  Teach?  A  pamphlet  much 
isought  after.  The  question  asked  is  very 
satisfactorily  answered  by  the  author,  Dr. 
Lowell  Mason.    30  cent*. 


Boston  Academy's  Manual  By  Dr. 
Lowell  Mason.    75  cents. 

Calcott's  Musical  Grammar.  Contain- 
ing  within  a  small  compass  the  leading 
principles  of  Music.  By  Dr.  Calcott. 
§1.00. 

Five    Thousand    Musical    Terms.      A 

complete  Dictionary  of  English  and  For- 
eign Words,  Phrases,  Abbreviations.  an<j 
Signs,  that  are  found  in  the  Works  of 
Musical  Composers.  By  J.  S.  Adams. 
Boards,  75  eents. 

Clarke's  Musical  Catechism.  Designed 
for  the  assistance  of  Teachers  of  the 
Piano-forte.    38  cents. 

Lenhart's  Elements  of  Music.  A  clear 
arrangement  of  Rules  for  the  Piano- 
forte. To  which  are  added  Burrowes's 
Guide  to  Practice,  and  Czerny's  cele- 
brated Letters.    50  cents. 

Marx's  General  Musical  Instruction. 

An  aid  to  teachers  and  learners  in  every 
branch  of  musical  knowledge.  By  Dr. 
Marx.    Cloth,  §2.00. 

Materia  Musica;  or,  Materials  for  tha 

Pianist.  A  Class-Book  containing  the 
Principles  of  Music  applied  to  Pianoforte 
Playing.  By  J.  C.  Englebrecht.  75  cts. 
Moore's  Complete  Encyclopaedia  of 
Music.  Embracing  a  complete  history  of 
the  science  from  the  earlies t  tim<3  to '  the 
present;  a  full  and  comprehensive  biog- 
raphy of  more  than  four  thousand  dis- 
tinguished musical  celebrities.  By  John 
W.  Moore.    Cloth,  §6.00. 

Appendix   to    Moore's    Encyclopaedia 

of  Music.  Containing  items  of  musical 
information  collected  since  1854,  the  data 
of  the  first  publication  of  the  Encyclopav. 
dia.    By  J.  W.  Moore.    50  cents. 

Oliver's  Text-Book.  By  E.  B.  Oliver. 
Cloth,  67  cents. 

Outline  of  Musical  Form.  A  Treatise 
on  Svmmetry  and  Musical  Form,  Rhythm. 
Melodic  Structure,  &c.  By  W.  S.  B'.  Ma- 
thews.   60  cents. 

The  Tuner's  Guide.  Containing  a  com- 
plete Treatise  on  Tuning  the  Piano-forte, 
Organ,  Melodeon,  and '  Seraphine ;  to- 
gether with  a  specification  of  defects  and 
their  remedies.    60  cents. 

Ritter's  History  of  Music.  A  condensed 
and  very  readable  history,  in  the"  form  oJ 
lectures.  By  Prof.  Ritter  of  Vas&or Col- 
lege.   2  vols.    Each  §1.50. 


Sent,  Postage  paid,  on  Receipt  of  Price. 
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WILLIAM    CUMMING    PETERS. 


Trice,  $3.25  in  boards ;  $4  in  cloth  tvith  G4U  Stamping. 

Sent  per  mail,  postage  paid,  on  receipt  of  the  marked  price. 


The  best  proof  of  the  superiority  of  Peters'  Eclectic  Piano  Instructor  overf 
all  other  works  lies  in  its  great  popularity,  over  500,000  pupils  having  mastered  th 
Piano  from  its  use. 

TEACHERS  pronounce  it  the  EASIEST  and  moat  progressive  method  ear  - 
tant,  SUPERIOR  TO  ALL  OTHERS. 

PUPILS  always  prefer  it  on  account  of  the  MELODIOUS  than:  .tor  of  H « 
ea   rcises.    It  has  no  dry  studies. 

PARENTS  prefer  it,  because  their  children  learn  to  play  quicker  from  it* 
jtages  than  from  any  other  work. 

EVERT  BODY  likes  it,  because  it  is  Thoroughly  Practical,  Progressive,  and 
Melodious,  containing,  as  it  does,  the  most  simple,  thorough,  and  Progressive 
Exercises,  Recreations,  and  Pleasant  Examples. 

Possessing  all  the  elen -c-nts  of  popularity,  it  is  no  wondc  that  Peters1  Eclectic  Piano  Instructor  is 

SUPERSEDING    ALL   OTHER    METHODS. 

It  is  fa«lng  used  in  all  th;  principal  Schools  and  Conservatories,  and  is  constantly  increasing 
popularity.     The  Studies  and  the  Exercises  are  compiled  with  great  care  from  the  works  ef  Bkrtin:. 
Be\bk,  E-tRGMULLER,  Cramer,  Crerny,  Diabblli,  Schmidt,   Wallace,  and  other  well-know  >i 
Auth  >rs,  Care  being  taken  to  seject  from  each  Master  only  sUeh  matter  as  that  particular  author  excel  lo: 
in,  thus-giviag  in  one' book  all  the  best- parts  ot  the  leading  instructive  writers. 

THE    RAPID    SALE    OP   300  OOO   COPIES 

shows  that  Peters'  Eclectic  has  fully  accomplished  the  design  of  the  Author,  which  was,  to  fill  a  vacancy 
that  had  long  been  felt,  for  an  Easy,  Reliable,  and  Practical  Elementary  Instruction  B»»h  ;  a  wot  ^ 
based  on  the  true  modern  principle  of  teaching  the  Art  of  Playing  the  Piano  by  making  the  study  «k 
amusement,  through  the  introduction  ot  melodious  exercises  in  place  of  long,  dry,  and  tedious  studies. 

AS   AN    INSTRUCTION    BOOK    POR    BEGINNERS 

Peters*  Eclectic  is  unequaled,  and  we  recommend  U  without  hesitation  to  those 
dr.14.rous  of  making  rapid  progress  in  the  art  of  Piano  Playing. 

OLIVER  DITSON  &  CO.,  Boston. 

0HABLE3  E  DUSON  &  GO,  LTOT  &  HEALT,  MoOUBBIE,  WEBEB,  *  00., 

'SucccsDoni  to  J.  L.  Peters),  Chieag*,  San  Frwnotsso. 

Hsw  Tor*. 

M1METBB  *  HEWHALL,       J.  E.  BITSOH  ft  00., 

Cincinnati.  (Suceetton  to  tee  &  Walker), 

Philadelphia, 


